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I HEARD the voice of Jesus say, 
1 "Behold I freely give 
The living waters, thirsty one, 
Stoop down, and drink, and live!" 
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THERE cometh a woman of Samaria to draw 
water: Jesus saith unto her, Give Me to drink. 
(For His disciples were gone away unto the 
city to buy meat). 

Then saith the woman of Samaria unto Him, How 
is it that Thou, being a Jew, asketh drink of me, 
which am a woman of Samaria? for the Jews have 
• no dealings with the Samaritans. 

Jesus answered and said unto her, If thou knew- 
est the gift of God, and Who it is that saith to thee, 
Give me to drink; thou wouldest have asked of Him, 
■ynti He would have given thee living water. 



The woman saith unto Him, Sir, thou hast noth- 
ing to draw with, and the well is deep: from whence 
then hast Thou that living water? 

Art Thou greater than our father Jacob, which 
gave us the well, and drank thereof himself, and his 
children, and his cattle? 

Jesus answered and said unto her, Whosoever 
drinketh of this water shall thirst again: 

But whosoever drinketh of the water that I shall 
give him shall never thirst; but the water that I shall 
give him shall be in him a well of water springing 
up into everlasting life. — John 4:7-14. 
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PURE GOLD 

ONLY melted gold is minted 
Only ^ vwistmcd clay « 
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By Henry F. Milans 




FEW weeks ago. while 
I was visiting Detroit, 
Mich., as the evan- 
gelist in a series of 
gatherings conducted 
by The Salvation 
Army on the Motor 
City's infamous "Rum Row," two 
well-dressed ladies entered the Hall 
during one of the meetings. Among 
the motley group of nondescript 
men who had gathered for the 
service they seemed strangely out 
of place. 

The ladies sat timidly in a re- 
served section, and their intense 
interest in everything done showed 
that it was a new and strange ex- 
perience for them. 

More than two hundred men in 
overalls and working clothes, minus 
coats, almost burst their lungs sing- 
ing, "Tell Me the Old, Old Story," 
and other songs that they liked. 
From here, there and everywhere 
about the Hall rough men — and 
some women — told in their own 
crude way what Jesus meant to 
them: how He was walking with 
them, keeping them from drink and 
sin, giving them joy and independ- 
ence in honest labor. Later, in re- 
sponse to an impassioned altar-call 
given by Brigadier James Murphy, 
four men (two of them intoxicated) 
and one woman came out of the 
audience and knelt at the Penitent- 
Form, tearfully pleading for Jesus 
to restore them to lives of Christian 
decency. 

After I had finished talking with 
some of the men, I found the two 
ladies of our audience waiting to 
speak to me. They had heard quite 
a bit about me, had read some of 
my writings and were anxious to 
meet me. So, they had found their 
way to the meeting where I was to 
speak. 

BUT the ladies had experienced 
something of a shock. The neigh- 
borhood was plainly of the worst. 
Evil - looking characters lounged 
about the doors of more evil- 
looking saloons, the ladies certain- 
ly had found themselves amid 
strange surroundings. They had 
known only churches with stained- 
glass windows, showing Jesus as He 
seemed to some noted artist. They 
knew Jesus only in formal worship 
and in hymn and creed. 

You see, Jesus didn't need to be 
a living reality in their little world. 
He didn't have to do things for 
them as He did for the outcast men 
in this horrible street. They had 
never before seen Jesus in action 
among the kind to whom He came 
to be Physician and Saviour. 

"We are astonished," one of them 
said to me, "to know that such 
things can be done with such an 
audience. We wouldn't have dream- 
ed that a meeting like this could 
be possibly anywhere. The men, 
though some of them were intoxi- 
cated, were as orderly and attentive 
as our own church audience." 

When 1 told my visitors that 
these same two hundred and 
fifty men were drawn to the meet- 



ing by some over-mastering force 
within them three hundred and 
sixty-five nights in the year, they 
said: "We were almost frightened 
when we realized just where our 



A MIRACLE OF GRACE 

THE writer of this series of articles, 
Henry F. Milnns, is one of the most 
remarkable trophies of grace in America. 
His story has been widely recorded. 

Mr. Milans who attained to the position 
of the editor of a great New York dally 
paper fell, through strong drink, to the 
deepest abyss of a drunkard's misery. 
Sitting one day on an old packing-case 
in the New York Bowery, he was Invited 
by an Army lassie to a Boozers' Conven- 
tion. He went, and was marvellously 
converted. 

Did the miracle last? Here is his -testi- 
mony: "From the moment I was convert- 
ed up to the present I never have been 
■tempted to take a drop of alcohol; in fact, 
if I were again to become a drunkard I 
should have to acquire anew the appe- 
tite for liquor." 

Mr. Milans is now using his editorial 
talent in striving to win other wandering 
souls for the Kingdom of God. 



curiosity was leading us; but surely 
God sent us here to-night to show 
us self-satisfied Christians how He 
is at work in the world in a way 
that our kind know nothing about." 
Good folks? Of course they were. 



bless their dear hearts. There are 
millions just like them. 

But, oh, if they could only be 
awakened out of their dream that 
Christ died 2,000 years ago, that He 
is now only a mystical figure of the 
past, that He left ior our guidance 
certain set rules of worship in His 
temple which, if followed, fulfill all 
the duties of a Christian life. If only 
they could feel their present need 
of Jesus! 

NICODEMUS was faultless as a re- 
ligionist. But his goodness was 
external; he had followed the in- 
born influences and teachings of his 
upright ancestors — a deference to 
public opinion. But under it all was 
an unsatisfied heart-yearning for a 
peace that could not be found in 
morality and religious observances. 

There wasn't anything more that 
Jesus could do for Nicodemus. He 
had to be born again. So must we 
all come into a lively knowledge 
that Jesus lives, that He is in 
action, that it is He who moves 
among men, just as my richly- 
dressed friends watched Him, with 
astonishment, draw rough, half- 
drunken men and women to His 
knee in penitent surrender. 

"We're going home," they said, 
"to tell the people of our church 
that to-night we saw Jesus cure the 
lame and the halt and the blind — 
and we were the blind!" 

God, unknown to us, often 
leads us to living waters of 



wax receives 



moulded, 
Only softened 

the seal; 
Only broken, contrite hearts 
Only these receive the mark' 
Of the Potter as He spins us 

on His mould; 
The heavenly mark, the stamp 

of God's pure gold. 



GOD DIRECTS 

A MEMBER of The Army, Naval 
and Military League, Brother 
M. Warke, Royal Irish Fusiliers, has 
recorded a remarkable experience 
he had while on the sands at Dun- 
kirk. The Leaguer states: 

"We waited anxiously for two 
days under heavy shell and 
machine-gun fire for the the boat 
that was to take us away. I had al- 
most given up hope when, on the 
sands among broken-hearted men, 
I asked God to deliver me. Imme 
diately I found a pencil, one that 
had probably belonged to a comrade 
in the forces, and here are the words 
that were written on it: 'Victory 
ahead.' 'In all thy ways acknowledge 
Him and He shall direct thy paths' 

"My heart burned within me. God 
had not forgotten! I felt so happy 
that I went around and showed the 
pencil practically to everybody— 
Officers and comrades. 

"Many after that were killed or 
wounded. I helped all I could and 
talked about God's everlasting love. 
He did wonderfully bring me 
through it all, safely. On the ship 
coming into Dover I awoke from the 
first sleep I had for days. With the 
sun shining so beautifully on the 
chalk hills I remembered His prom- 
ise on the pencil." 

blessing. We may sometimes see 
lives born again amid strange sur- 
roundings, for Jesus is always near 
whenever and wherever a heart 
reaches out in need of Him. 

A Throbbing- New Glow 

Oh, that we all might see Him 
among the tombs, as our well- 
dressed friends saw Him, raising 
the dead to life again! A throbbing 
new glow would take the place of 
callous indifference. 

You haven't seen anything yet if 
haven't seen Jesus in action! 
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FOR 1HE FAMILY ALTAR 



Sunday: 

Thy mercy, O Lord, is in the heavens, 
and thy faithfulness reacheth unto the 
clouds. — Psalm 30:5. 

There is no limit to the expression 
of God's love. 
O make but trial of His love, 

Experience will decide, 
And blest are they, and only they, 

Who in His truth confide. 

Monday: 

A true witness delivereth souls. 

Prov. 14:25. 

No doubt numbers of servicemen 
will not only hear the testimonies of 
saved comrades, but will see Chris- 
tianity effective in the lives of men 
such as themselves. The promise 
states that God will honor all con- 
sistent witnessing. 

Salvation! O Salvation! 
The joyful sound proclaim. 

Tuesday: 

Hast thou entered into the springs of 
the sea? — Job 38:1(1. 

There are some things we will 
never know, nor are the answers to 
all queries necessary, but the way 
to Life Eternal is straight and 
plain so that all men, though fools, 
may And it. 



The way to Heaven is straight and 

plain; 
Repent, believe, be born again. 

Wednesday: 

I wound and I heal.— Deut. 32:39. 

When the Holy Spirit reveals sin, 
the result is much misery and soul 
distress until the heart cries out for 
forgiveness through the Blood of 
Christ — then ineffable peace and 
joy fill the life. 

To heal the wounded heart He 

came, 
To free the captive from his chain, 
The Blood He spilt on Calvary 
Brings guilty sinners home to 

God. 

Thursday: 

Himself took our infirmities.— Matt. 8:17. 
The Apostle reminds us of the ful- 
filment of Isaiah's prophecy of the 
Lamb, the Son of God, who in His 
own body suffered for your sin, and 
mine. Why not then, accept from 
God the pardon He thus provided? 
See, all your sins on Jesus laid; 

The Lamb of God was slain, 
His soul was once an offering 
made 
For every soul of man. 



Friday: 

The secret of the Lord is with them 
that fear Him and He will show them 
His covenant. — Psalm 25:14. 

There is nothing beneficial hid- 
den from him who lives With uoa. 
his Father is always revealing spir- 
itual depths and His own glorious 
attributes. 
The Lord shall make him know 

The secrets of His heart, 
The wonders of His covenant 
show 
And all His love impart. 



Saturday : 

Arise, take up thy bed, and go unto 
thine house. And he arose, and departed 
to his house.— Mark 2:11. 

When converted, human Will 
power is not cancelled; 
strengthened, and empower -- 



it is 

„ __, "and'^mpowered for 

use for God and humanity in 
Kingdom. 
My doubts and my sins now are 
all washed away, 
I know Thou hast freed m«» 
now Lord, come and l ea <±J$ K \ 
Speak out all Thy wishes ana 
will obey. 
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FORTY years ago — even 
twenty years ago — the idea 
of a traffic jam in the air 
would have been received 
with! hilarious incredulity. 
But with aircraft increasing at 
an astounding rate, the period does 
not seem far distant when air- 
traffic laws will need to be as strict, 
if not more so, than traffic regula- 
tions now on our motor highways. 



The world at large, it would seem, 
is becoming more air-minded every 
day. But whether this will be for 
the betterment of all concerned or 
not, still remains to be seen. 

Certainly the great need of the 
world to-day is not so much to 
cruise the air-lanes of the sky, but 
to seek guidance in the more essen- 
tial realm of the character and 
sDirit; or as Paul, the great aviator 
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in spiritual things, put it: "Seek 
those things which are above." 

The trouble with most people to- 
day is that they seek with too low 
an altitude or aim; their objective is 
down in the murky atmosphere of 
mediocre satisfaction, there they are 
ing. Having gained a certain 
mediocre satisfaction there they are 
inclined to stay. They stay because 
they desire so to do. 

Many were amused to read a year 
or two ago in the daily press that 
while their Royal parents were 
away on their remarkable Canadian 
tour, Princesses Elizabeth and Mar- 
garet Rose were thrilled when taken 
for a ride on one of London's famous 
underground "tubes." According to 
one writer they were more thrilled 
than when riding in the Royal coach 
in state processions. 

A delightful story, and quite nat- 
ural and child-like; but can we not 
draw a spiritual parallel from this 



highway; there were no detours, 
and no "crashes." If the average hu- 
man were turned loose anywhere 
under similar circumstances he 
would be a long time getting his 
bearings. 

Does this not remind us that man, 
in a spiritual sense, requires some 
power outside of his own to give 
direction and guide him aright in 
his journeyings through a life that 
is beset with dangerous turns and 
deadly snares. That power must be 
Divine. 

Fulfills Himself in Many Ways 

God has many ways of wakening 
His children to their sense of need. 
He employs not one but many ways 
of encouraging His children to "take 
off" and ascend into the clear skies 
of spiritual achievement. 

The late John Oxenham wrote in 
verse the story of the eagle who, as 
we are told in Deuteronomy, "stir- 
reth up her nest, fluttereth over her 



HAS ASPIRED 10 INCREDIBLE HEIGHTS IN 1HE REALM OF MECH- 



ANICAL AVIATION, BUI HE STILL HAS MUCH 10 LEARN ABOUT ATTAIN 



NG THE SPIRITUAL HEIGHTS NECESSARY TO HIS SOUL'S WELL-BEING 



incident? Are there not many adult 
Christians who are more "thrilled" 
to travel "below" in semi-darkness 
and smoke, when it is their privilege 
to journey on the Royal highway in 
the sunlight with the King of kings? 
* * * 

DURING a recent experiment in 
a large Canadian city many 
hundreds of pigeons were released, 
and were back home in an incred- 
ible short space of time. No mis- 
takes were made along the aerial 

Ready for a lonfl and lofty flight 



young, spreadeth abroad her wings, 

taketh them, beareth them on her 

wings": 

The mother eagle wrecks the nest 

To make her fledglings fly, 
But watches each with wings out- 
stretched 

And fierce maternal eye; 
And swoops if any fail to soar, 

And lands them on the crag once 
more. 
So God at times breaks up our nest 

Lest, sunk in slothful ease, 
Our souls' wings mount and lose the 
zest 

For battle with the breeze, 
But ever waits with arms of love 

To bear our souls all ills above. 
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Ben Has a Problem on His Mind and Settles It in a Satisfactory Way 

BY CAPTAIN HUGH MACLEAN 
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I WO mart; inches and 
you'll make it," said the 
doctor, smiling. 

The tape s 1 i p p <> d 
from a r o u n d Ben's 
chest and simultane- 
ously the light of hope 
faded from his eyes. Try as he 
miftht he could not expand himself 
another two inches. 

The doctor laughed kindly. 
"Don't look so down," he advised. 
"There're lots of ways of putting on 
two inches. And I don't mean by 
eating, either," he hastily added, 
dashing Ben's visions of cakes and 
desserts. "I mean exercises and 
perhaps a little work. It'll take 
time, but you aren't old enough to 
join the navy anyway for another 
eight months." 

Thus it came about that Benjamin 
Crooks added another interest to his 
keenness for The Army.. He was a 
regular attender at open-air and 
indoor meetings, especially those 
concerning the Young People's 
Corps. He was a Corps Cadet, High- 
er Grade. He played first cornet in 
the Band. That was his chief joy 
and gave others pleasure, too, for 
he played with real beauty. Visiting 
Bandmasters were often heard 
to say that Ben "had it in him." 

Exercise Plus a Job 

Now, however, there was an- 
other war on besides the Salvation 
War. The Royal Canadian Navy was 
calling for recruits and it was far 
from the spirit of Bennie Crooks 
not to want to do his "bit." He left 
the doctor's just a bit discouraged — 
apparently he wasn't a man yet, 
after all, even at sixteen. And with 
all his boyish enthusiasm he set out 
to make himself one. The doctor 
gave him exercises and a little 
searching gave him a job. Bennie set 
to work to acquire wealth and 
brawn. 

Of course, some things had to go 
by the board. Meetings were sud- 
denly aware of his absence. But his 
mother understood and so did the 
Corps Officer. Youth Group had to 
be missed. Then the Corps Cadet 
Class was out, though his lessons 
did get done by fits and starts. In 
the end it came down to only the 
Band and his cornet. He never 
missed Band practice and was a 
tower of strength on Sundays. His 
was only a small Corps, the older 
boys were all away already, and the 
Bandmaster wondered just where 
his Band would "get off at" when 
Ben went, too; as no one doubted 
he would. 

It would not be his fault either 
if he failed again, for he toiled man- 
fully at the task of growing bigger. 
His job was in a steelworking plant, 
and he came home every night so 
tired that his mother became reallv 
worried. To Ben the husky men who 
worked there were his ideals. If 
only he could grow a body like 
theirs. He was far from admiring 



their minds and language in most 
cases and found it embarrassing to 
have tij listen, but he must strive 
to d<< what they did in order that 
lie. tno, mi.i'ht be strong. 

lie was always pleased when they 
asked him to join them at lunch- 
hour, and he soon found that he wa<= 
set apart from them all because he 
did not smoke. Seemingly everyone 
did. Before this he had never given 
it much thought; now it assumed 
grave importance. When he casu- 
ally refused, they were surprised. 
There were joking remarks about 
growing up and being a man. All 
friendly enough, of course, but they 
hurt. 

Worst of all, Ben found that he 
himself had no convincing reason 
for refusing. He had always taken 



The Combined Forces — 

Of all oood men will be needed when 
the times of rebuilding comes. 

Of hate and Breed cannot utterly de- 
stroy any upright people. 

Of love and mercy will be needed to 
bind up all the wounds. 

Of reliflion and science will be taxed 
to their utmost. 

Of church and state are needed to hold 
us steady. 

Of God and every man's will are 
necessary to keep us human. 

Of faith and hope will be needed to 
Keep us sane. 

Roy L. Smith, 
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Do ALLTHE WILL OF GOD 



it for granted that real people never 
did. Yet these were certainly real 
men and they puffed like steam- 
engines all day long. 

One day it came to a head. 
"What's the idea?" demanded one of 
the men. "Do you Salvation Army 
folk think it's wrong to smoke?" 

Bennie replied, "Yes." 

"You mean you'll go to hell if 
you smoke a cigarette? Just for 
that?" 

Bennie thought hard. "I guess 
so," he faltered. 

"Then I'm sure glad I'm not one 
of you. I wouldn't want to be so 
close to hell as all that!" 

Which so mystified Ben that he 
gave up in despair and took the next 
cigarette offered him. The whole 
thing didn't make sense, and he'd 



smoke if he wanted to. Of course 
he wouldn't tell anybody and he 
wouldn't carry them around, but at 
the shop ... as a man among men 
. . . yes. Why not? 

Yet Ben reckoned without thought 
of a mother's love and a mother's 
intuition. Perhaps it was because 
he looked "A little white around the 
gills," as a workman had already 
told him. Perhaps only that the 
smell of tobacco was fresh upon him 
that night instead of being stale 
from the shop. At last, when his 
mother gave a little start and set 
his dinner before him that night, she 
knew her dread had become fact. 
Yet her hands were steady once 
again as she returned with his 
steaming cup of tea. Her voice was 
steady, too, as she said with quiet 
53.dnGSS' 

"I never thought, son, that you 
would give up your cornet." 

Ben dropped his fork, spattering 
gravy right and left, and faced his 
mother. "Give up my !" he be- 
gan to exclaim, but his voice sud- 
denly died. 

His mother's eyes looked into his. 
They had always understood each 
other, mother and son, and their 
eyes spoke clearly now. 

"You know The Army's Regula- 
tions," was the silent thought he 
read. "You cannot smoke and play, 
too. It's cigarette or cornet." He 
turned and lifted his fork again. 

His mother left him to think it 
out. Which was not so very easy, 
for having taken the step out, the 
lad found, as all people do, that it 
was not so easy to step back again. 
Any number of reasons and objec- 
tions seemed to be in his way. Day 
followed day till Sunday came, and 
yet he could not make the decision. 

His Mother's Look 

He would have given anything to 
miss the Sunday meetings, but his 
mother's look was enough to makc- 
him feel a coward if he did not go. 
And why should he care? Did he 
not have a right to his own opinion? 
Then he had to admit that no one 
was denying him that right. They 
were just so disappointed, that was 
all. And he knew the Band was 
needing him. The Bandmaster had 
frankly said so. Then they could 
take him as he was. This foolishness 
of smoking sending a fellow to 
hell! No wonder the men laughed at 
him! He would have nothing to do 
with such narrow ideas. He sup- 
posed the Band-Sergeant would 
come down and deal with him in the 
prayer meeting. Well, it wasn't go- 
ing to do any good. 

But the Band-Sergeant, very 
wisely, did nothing of the kind. He 
had been talking to Ben during the 
week-end and intended to see him 
every week to come; but this was 
not the time to push matters. So Ben 
went out to think to himself for a 
while longer. 

The following Sunday was about 
the same and the whole week had 
not been a satisfactory one in many 
ways. As Ben sat in the Hall watch- 
ing the comrades streaming in from 
the open-air meeting, he was start- 
led to see Captain Frank Wood come 
in just behind them. "Frank must 
be home for the week-end," thought 
Ben, and forgetting his worries he 
jumped up to call a greeting to his 
friend. Then his conscience smote 
him. What would the Captain say 
to his being back here instead of 
in the Band? 

The Captain seemed to see noth- 
ing unusual in it. He had spotted 
Ben at once and greeted him warmly. 
"How's everything?" he demanded, 
clapping a firm hand on the other's 



Here are twelve questions. Give the 
source of those with odd numbers, ant) 
for the even-numbered questions, give 
the first line of the sono, from which 
the lines quoted are taken. 

1. A soft answer turneth away 
wrath; but grievous words slit 
ud anger. 

2. "Unknown waves before me 

roll." 

3. If ye know these things, happy 
are ye if ye do them. 

4. "Children may to Him belom." 

5. Seek ye the Lord while He may 
be found, call upon Him whifc 
He is near. 

6. "That from sin we might be 
jree." 

1, Death where is thy sting? 
Grave, where is thy victory? 

8. "My richest gain I count bw 
loss." 

9. For I have given you an ex- 
ample, that ye should do as I 
have done to you. 

10. "Perfect submission, all is at 
rest." 

11. For we know in part, and w? 
prophesy in part. 

12. "Rest \jour cause upon His holy 
Word." 

ANSWERS AT FOOT OF COLUMN 



shoulder. "Let's get a seat while 
there's two together. Looks good to 
see so many coming in to-night." 

They found seats and sat down; 
Ben was conscious that all eyes 
were focussing on them. And no 
wonder, for Captain Wood was on 
War Service now and wearing thv 
khaki uniform. Ben felt a wish to 
get into his navy uniform so he 
would be "on active service," too. 
Then life would be worth while! As 
the meeting began he wondered 
again what the Captain was think- 
ing of him. Or had he not noticed'? 

Now the Officer in charge was in- 
viting Captain Wood to the plat- 
form. Would he go? Ben hoped 
not . . . he had been glad the Cap- 
tain had asked him to sit with him. 
Just Like Old Times 

The Captain had risen, but only 
to ask permission to remain. ( It 
would be more like old times,' he 
said, smiling, and sat down But 
there was another reason: he want- 
ed to keep near Ben and learn just 
what was up. 

It was a good meeting. Captain 
Wood gave his testimony among the 
first and spoke of life in camp in 
a way that made Ben envious, tie 
wanted to get up, too, as usual . . • 
if only to say he was saved. For he 
was saved. Ben was sure of it. But 
would anyone believe him? They 
would all think one word— smoke. 
Was it so terrible? 

The meeting continued to the 
Bible lesson. The Corps Officer, a 
woman, was a good speaker and. Ben 
was listening intently. Suddenly 
Captain Wood turned and, as thougn 
it had just occurred to him, asKed 
in a whisper: 

"How come you're not playing in 
the Band?" . LU , . , 

Ben jumped as though jabbed by 

a pin. "I've started smoking, he 

(Continued on page U) . 
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ANSWERS TO 

1. Proverbs 15:1. _, 

2. "Jesus, Saviour, pilot me." S.B. Z»' 

3. John 13:17. 

4. "Jesus loves me." S.B. 826. 

5. Isaiah 55:7. ,, 

6. "On the Cross of Calvary." S.B. n- 

7. I Cor. 15:55. 

8. "When I Survey." S.B. 2. 
9 John 13:15. 

10.. "Blessed Assurance." S.B. 254. 

11. I Cor. 13:9. 

12. "Sound the Battle-Cry." S.B. 649. 
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THE WAR CRY 

lsion 
and Victory 

The Love of God Constrains Army Officers To Give Themselves 
for the Salvation of Wild Aboriginal People 





Army missionaries nearing the land of 
their adoption 

An interesting experiment in 
human "Salvage" is herewith 
described by Brigadier Francis, a 
devoted Army Officer, who with 
Mrs. Francis, give themselves 
for the degraded people under 
their care. The Andaman Is- 
lands are in the Bay of Bengal 
between Burma and India 

N the Andaman Is- 
lands is to be found a 
tribe of people called 
J Jarawars. They are 
jwild aboriginals, who 
have never been 
known to associate 
with any other 
peoples on the Is- 
lands. In fact, they 
have been persist- 
ently antagonistic to all efforts 
made to establish relations, shooting 
on sight with barbed arrows at any 
intruder of their jungle preserves. 

Rescued from the Sea 

About two years ago, five Jara- 
wars, one a woman, and the others 
children, were rescued from a raft 
on the open sea, and were sent by 
the officials of the Andaman Islands 
to their Headquarters on Rose Is- 
land, where it was expected they 
should be free from harm. Eventu- 
ally the Government shipped them 
across to our Settlement at Ferrar- 
gan], and committed them to our 
care. 

We built a hut near the jungle, 
but within sight of our bungalow. 
JLhe location was chosen so that, if 
they desired, they might wander 
into the jungle and join their own 
people. At the same time we prom- 
ised to supply them with food for 
as Jong as they came for it. We also 
aJlowed them the free run of our 
bungalow. I think they have come 
to use the bungalow more than we 
do ourselves! 

In the Jungle 

M? U £ in i, February, I accompanied 
Jh JJ?vP arth y- the Commandant of 
the Military Police into the jungle, 
taking our Jarawar family along 
with us We went to certain places 
w?T ° the Jarawars, and finally 
lett the woman and her children in 
a spot chosen by herself. We gave 
m.n^- a ™ nth 's supply of food and 
E 11 ^ t0 . return la *er with more 
'° od > and with such things "~" 

l, thes . e People value, 

such as iron, knives, buck- 
ets and a particular kind 
of bamboo and the mate- 

m=i? S ? 1 which they 
make their bows and ar- 

«» At the promised time, 
Mr. MacCarthy went to 

ovL pla ,!: e - Tne children 
cued when they saw him, 

r" t d ^ aid they wanted to 

ffcl n Wlth him - An d so 

agV re b3Ck With us 

icTJ? 6 . 1 !"! 113 ^ question 
is most difficult. My first 
attem pt to hold an intelli- 
gent conversation with 
hem was to point to the 
sun, and ask them who 



made it. As far as I could under- 
stand, they replied that it made 
itself. The elder children have 
now learned a little Hindustani, and 
we are able to get along a little 
better. 

The Government place great 
hopes on the willingness of this 
family to live near us on the con- 
fines of civilization! If other wild 
Jarawars could be persuaded to 
come in and be friendly, the 
authorities would be delighted, as 
these wild people with their bows 
and arrows cause much bloodshed, 
and carry off much plunder. They 
shoot at sight, and are good marks- 
men. Their arrows, made of hard, 
sharp bamboo, are about five feet 
long, and when a human body is 
pierced by these, the barb at the 
point and the barb at the end cause 
the victim to be actually skewered. 
No one who has been so pierced has 
been known to recover. 

The family come to our meetings, 
and the children are attending our 
Day School. When the annual 
School Sports were to be held, the 
woman also began to attend school 
she wanted to be eligible to go to 
the sports! 

In their wild state, the Jarawars 
wear hardly any covering, but "our 
family" has become very fond of 
nice clothes. It is quite an exciting 
experience to dress them up, speci- 
ally when the discovery is made 
that there is no pocket on the shirt, 
and that no flowers are embroidered 
on the lungi or skirt! 

When they first came they would 
touch no food but coco-nuts and 
bananas until the woman had care- 
fully smelled whatever was offered: 
if her sense of smell was satisfied, 
the food was eaten. Now they often 
come to Brigadier Phul Bai (Mrs. 



Francis) and pointing to the oven 
say, "Titoba" (meaning the baby) 
"likes the things you make in 
there." Of course, this means a cake 
all round. 

The Children Sing 

The children do a bit of singing. 
They can manage "Yisu Raja aya" 
(Jesus the King has come), and 
they are able to say the Lord's 
Prayer in Hindustani. When Mr. 
MacCarthy and I took them back 
to the jungle, and we camped with 
them for two or three nights, the 
children persisted in singing and 
praying. 



They are not angels, and Briga- 
dier Phul Bai's hands are full, what 
with keeping their bodies clean and 
cooking their food and putting up 
with their tantrums. It is quite a 
sight to see her giving them a bath, 
the mother included. Now they are 
beginning to go to the stream and 
bathe themselves, but they need to 
be told when it is time to go. 

What the future holds for them I 
cannot say, but if the whole tribe 
could be made friendly nothing bet- 
ter could happen, except perhaps 
getting them into Heaven. God un- 
derstands this, and will, I am sure, 
graciously lead them. 



™om©oi£g m wmm 



THE present assistant at. The 
Army's Calcutta Training College 
was once a boy in our school for 
Criminal Tribes' children at Nil- 
phamari. He was a Karwal Nat 
Tribesman. . 

Now he does all translating from 
English into Hindu for all 
lessons and lectures, and 
has a good influence on 
Cadets. (Note: Nat is 
pronounced Nut, and 
when Army Officers in 
India first tackled prob- 
lems connected with 
Criminal Tribe reforma- 
tion, they called them the 
NUTS — they were a tight 
handful, and required 
some "cracking.") 
* * * 

Converts in the Gur- 
daspur Division, India, 
during a soul - saving 
campaign, included two 
drunkards, eight village 



women (an unusual sight for Pun- 
pab), and an old Indian lady who 
used to worship a grave but said 
she would henceforth worship only 
Jesus. Two Sikhs also sought Christ, 
and cut off their long hair as sign 
of conversion. 





It Is to such as these that Army 

Officers minister with the Gospel 

message and loving deeds 



ES3 



Sacrifice Is worthwhile when India'* 

youth is won from Idolatry and, often, 

from dep,radation 
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When the Territorial Commander rode in a 




ED RIVER 



OX-CART 



An Old-time Citizen of Selkirk Relates Keniiniseeiises of a 
Historic Mid-Canada Settlement 



THE SALVATION ARMY opened 
fire in Selkirk, Man., on May 
30. 1801— fifty years auo. It caused 
quite a commotion on its arrival, as 
the town was "bombarded." The 
first Officers were Captain Oram, a 
Rifted speaker, Lieutenant Tierney, 
a splendid singer, and Cadet McKay. 
Major Morris, who played a con- 
certina, was in charge of the Mani- 
toba Division, and his son, Harry 
Morris, assisted him with his cornet. 
The population of Selkirk then 
was only 2.200. Open-air meetings 
were held in front of the Canadian 
Pacific Hotel, as it had the crowd 
in those days. The Salvation Army 
Barracks or Hall was over a livery 
stable belonging to the Lisgar 
Hotel, and was situated on Manitoba 
Avenue, just where the B. Kovit7 
store now stands. The place was 
later destroyed by fire. The Officers 
rented quarters in the house Mr. T. 
Trid now occupies. It was hard go- 
ing at first but the preaching of 
Captain Oram drew the people and 



Everyday Happenings 

THE LIVING WATER 

IT was a beautiful day — but oh, so hot! 
and tlie sun poured down its rays on 
the main street, until one seemed to get 
sun-burned even whilst ona waited to 
cross the street. 

Outside the bake. shop next to our 
stairway, a lovely tawny collie was lying 
on the hot pavement. 

I was reminded of a riddle of my girl- 
hood days. "Why is n dog hotter in the 
summer than in the winter?" "Because, 
in the winter he wears a fur coat; and 
in the summer he wears a fur coat, and 
'pants' as well!" 

As I went upstairs, I wished I could 
give the lovely beastie a cool drink. Well! 
why not? 

Accordingly, I hurried to get a dish, 
and, filling it with fresh cool water, took 
it downstairs. 

Friend collie was Just waiting to cross 
the road, and, although he looked around 
when I called, he made no move to come 
back, but instead, at the first opportunity 
he made for the other side. And he would 
have so have enjoyed that nice cool 
drink! 

Do WE turn away when Jesus coifs us 
to drink of the living water? — Angel Lane. 



a break came, and The Army soon 
had a number of converts and fol- 
lowers. 

One big event was the visit of 
Commissioner Rees. A torch-light 
procession was held and the Com- 
missioner rode in an old-time ox- 
cart drawn by a large ox. 

Captain Oram left Selkirk and later 
married Chas. McDonald, a druggist 



ONE WAY TO LIVE 

"We live unto the Lord." 
—Rom. 14, 8. 

ONE little life to live to-day, 
Then use it well! 
The good one kindly deed may do, 

O who can tell? 
One Master, let Him have the best 

Your life can give; 
God's glory be your one chief aim, 

For Him to live. 
One look or word of sympathy, 

For those in need; 
One life thus lived for Christ the 
Lord 
Is blessed indeed. 

E. H. 



in Prince Albert. He became a Do- 
minion Member of Parliament 
and later resigned his seat in favor 
of Prime Minister Mackenzie King, 
and was after awarded a Senator- 
ship. They moved to Vancouver 
where Mr. McDonald passed away. 
Mrs. McDonald is still living. 
Lieutenant Tierney, later Captain, 
returned East. Cadet McKay, after- 
wards Captain, married, and settled 
in Saskatchewan. 

The next Officer in charge was 
Captain Hiltz. Her illustrious 
career was ended when she was 
drowned when a party of Salva- 
tionists were proceeding to The 
Army Congress in England on the 
shin the "Empress of Ireland." 

The present Hall is part of the 
first Army Hall in Winnipeg and 
was originally a Baptist Church, It 
was situated where the Winnipeg 
Citadel now stands. When torn 
down the material was brought to 
Selkirk and the present Hall erected 
by Captain Cromarty and his wife 
who were stationed here then. 

If its walls could speak, what 
tales they could tell! Through the 
march of time The Army has kept 
is still a familiar sound on our 
streets, though many who have 
(Continued in column 4) 



A CHRISTIAN SOLDIER 

Gives His Testimony 

BRITAIN has always been fortu- 
nate in the number of men in 
her armed services who have been 
outstanding, earnest Christians, men 
who were not afraid to acknowledge 
the Lord Jesus Christ as their 
Saviour and live out their faith be- 
fore the men under their command, 
says a recent issue of the Evangeli- 
cal Christian. The names of men like 
Havelock, Gordon, Roberts and 
others come readily to the mind. 
They were men who were great sol- 
dier's of the king and greater sol- 
diers of the King of kings. 

Here is a message that speaks for 
itself from one of Britain's great 
soldiers who is rendering distin- 
guished service at the present mo- 
ment in one of the most dangerous 
spots of the Empire. 

"I cannot attempt to describe 
what I owe to the Lord Jesus 
Christ, nor what He has meant to 
me throughout my army career 
(and longer). The knowledge that 
it is to Him that I owe my 
Eternal Salvation has given me 
a peace which nothing has been 
able to disturb, while the com- 
panionship and help which He 
has consistently been ready to 
give me, have been very real 
and very wonderful. I would like 
to bear witness to my brother 
officers that His help is a most 
practical and wonderful thing, 
and I could not contemplate life 
and its innumerable problems 
without it. It is a grand thing to 
be able to take all one's problems 
to Him, since He promises to give 
wisdom and direction to those 
who ask Him. I do most humbly 
but earnestly commend Him as 
Saviour and Lord." 

W. G. S. Dobbie, 

Lieut. -General. 



]R<gpratafii<£<i Before Rewmird 



COMMENTING on the recent 
proclamation asking the people 
of Canada to observe a Day of Dedi- 
cation to National Service and Sac- 
rifice, Mr. Fred Williams, History 
Editor of the Globe and Mail, To- 
ronto, makes the following historic- 
ally interesting as well as forth- 
right statement: 

Many people are of opinion that such 
a Sunday service is not sufficient, 
and that if we truly desire God's help 
we should, as a people, acknowledge our 
sins, national and personal, and ask for 
His -forgiveness as well as His aid. Our 
forefathers had the right idea. In time 
of national crisis they did not hesitate 
to acknowledge their duty to the Ruler 
of all things. From the very beginning 
of this country the people turned to God 
for pardon and assistance. Take, for ex- 
ample, a proclamation by Lieutenant- 
Governor Peter Hunter, issued at York 
CToronto) on February 15, 1804: 

"Know ye, that we, taking into our 
serious consideration the Just and 
necessary war in which we are engaged, 
and putting our trust in Almighty God, 
that He will graciously bless our arms, 
have resolved, and do, by and with the 
advice of the Executive Council of our 
said Province, hereby COMMAND that a 
day of public fasting and humiliation be 
observed throughout the Province, on 
Friday, the 16th day of March next; 
that so both we and our people may 
humble ourselves before God, to obtain 
pardon of our sins, to pray that He may 
avert those heavy Judgments which we 
deserve, and to implore His blessing and 
assistance on our arms, for the restora- 
tion of peace and prosperity to us and 
our Dominions. 

"And we do strictly charge and COM- 
MAND that the said public fast be 
reverently and devoutly observed by all 
our loving subjects in our said Province 
of Upper Canada, upon pain of such 
punishment as we may Justly inflict on 
all such as contemn and neglect the per- 
formance of so necessary a duty." 

Are the Canadian people of to-day less 
religious than their forefathers? Are 
they less willing to abandon business and 



pleasure for one single day in order to 
ask for p.-.rdon and aid? In the War of 
1f 12-15, in the cholera and typhus epi- 
demics, and during the rebellion period 
of 1837-49 our people turned to God, as 
commanded by proclamations almost 
identical in phrasing with the above. It 
may be said that our "civilization" has 
become so complex that our business ac- 
tivities cannot be halted, that it must 
be a case of "business as usual" and 
that no Government could, in these days, 
compel a whole population to penance 
and prayer. If that be so, then, indeed, 
are we in a perilous state. 

But 1, for one, do not accept that 
view. I believe that if the people of 
Canada will demand such a day of pen- 
ance and humiliation, the Government 
will respond. Only public opinion can 
produce such a national turning toward 
God. A service on a Sunday Is all very 
well in its way; but it is not sufficient. 
What is needed is a day set apart from 
business and pleasure, the more strong- 
ly to impress upon us all that we have 
sinned and must ask for pardon before 
we can expect reward, 



THE ANSWER 

HE told me that !f I would ask 
Anything, believing on His name, 
That He would answer me. 
I set aside my weary task. 
And to my bended knees I came, 
Believing made my plea. 

"Lord, heal my child, my precious one, 
May pain be gone; may fever leave; 

Be pleased his life to spare!" 
I wept to Him, "Thy will be done"; 
I tried to trust and not to grieve, 

My dally cross to bear, 

But angels came, and lovingly 
They took my child to be with Him 

Who doeth all things well. 
God answered, "No," so tenderly, 
(My heart was sore, my eyes were dim). 

But I could hear Him tell 

Things that I never knew before; 
He drew me to the heav'nlies above, 

And there in Christ we rest, 
I here, he on the other shore, 
Complete in God's eternal love, 

Who answers for the best. 

Elhel M. Clurksoti. 



Answered by 



r 



God's Word 



Your Questions 

Is Christ able to save me 

NOW? 
"Christ Jesus came into the 
world to save sinners." — 1 
Timothy 1:15. "Him that 
cometh to Me (Christ) I 
will in no wise cast out." — 
John 6:37. "Now is the ac- 
cepted time; behold, now is 
the day of salvation." — 2 
Corinthians 6:2. 

When saved, how shall I live 
for Christ? 
"They which live should not 
henceforth live unto them- 
selves, but unto Him which 
died for them." — 2 Corin- 
thians 5:15. "Love not the 
world. If any man love the 
world, the love of the Father 
is not in him." — 1 John 2:15. 

What about death and my 
future life? 
Christ said, "I go to prepare 
a place for you, that where 
I am, there ye may be also." 
—John 14:2-3. "The dead in 
Christ shall rise first: Then 
we which are alive and re- 
main, shall be caught up 
together with them in the 
clouds, to meet the Lord in 
the air; and so shall we ever 
be with the Lord. Wherefore 
comfort one another with 
these words."— I ThessalonJ- 
ans 4:16-18. 



(Continued from column 2) 
beaten it and those who have 
marched behind, have passed to the 
Great Beyond. 

A Soldier of this Corps, James 
Moore, was enrolled by the second 
Officer to command Selkirk Corps. 
Although blind, he is still well and 
lives at Kirkness. Man. 
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THE PECULIAR PELICAN 

Canada Has Its Own Colony of 
This Curious Bird 

FINDING that breeding grounds 
of the pelican is unusual, for 
those birds pick on small lakes far 
from civilization. But the ornitho- 
logical]}' inclined motorists this 
summer can find pelicans nesting in 
one of Canada's Western game pre- 
serves, Prince Albert National Park 
in Central Saskatchewan, not far 
from the city of Prince Albert. On 
Lavalle Lake, surrounded by virgin 
forest, in the north-western part of 
the park, the pelicans and the 
double-crested cormorants nest on a 
number of islands. 

The largest nesting colony in the 
park is composed of several thousand 
adults and juveniles of both species, 
with the pelicans being greatly in 
the majority. The bird specie's in 
some instances nest amicably to- 
gether and are so sociable that re- 
gardless of the amount of space 
available they crowd closely to- 
gether. 

One of the showiest of the large 
birds of this continent, the white 
pelican is famous for the amount 
its beak can hold. It has a fascinat- 
ing habit of flying in circles over a 
lake and dropping down on the sur- 
face with its feet extended like two 
large pontoons. To the Indian the 
pelican has always borne a sort of 
half-human personality. It appears 
often in their stories as one of the 
wisest of birds. 

The pelican nests on a wide geo- 
graphic range. Breeding colonies 
which once occupied islands in 
prairie lakes and finally withdrew 
because of settlement or drought, 
have taken up summer quarters on 
many lakes in the northern forest. 
Even before the advance of western 
civilization began, these species 
habitually nested at many points 
well north of the Great Plains. The 
most northern breeding locality re- 
corded for the white pelicans 'is an 
islands in the rapids of the Slave 
River between Fitzgerald and Fort 
Smith in the northwest territories. 




WARMED BY ELECTRICITY 

The British - American Ambu- 
lance Corps is testing automatic 
electric blankets to determine their 
efficacy in preventing chills which 
follow the shock of injury or oper- 
ation. Experimental blankets have 
been supplied to five ambulances. 



OF BULLDOG BREED 
A NAVAL mascot aboard a British destroyer looks out of a porthole with all the 
"■ fearless nonchalance of a seasoned tar, and seems to be immensely proud of 
"H.M.S." on his tally. His none.too-delicate features seem most inappropriate for 
his name — "Venus" — but by this cognomen he is affectionately known to the men 

of the ship 



Weft and Warp 

Intricate Processes That Have a Place in 
the Weaving of a Blanket 



A FINISHED blanket hardly looks 
like a woven article; it has the 
homogeneous appearance of 
feeling. Nevertheless, it has warp 
and weft as have other clothes. After 
the wool is blended it is carried and 
spun to different qualities — strong 
yarn for the warp (the yarns which 
run up and down the loom) and 
softer, hollow yarn for the weft (the 
yarn taken across the loom by the 
shuttle) . 

Thousands of spinning-machines 
are at work making blanket yarn; 
they take the place of the "spinster" 
with her spinning-wheel. 

The next process is the actual 
weaving. The modern loom is 
amongst the most complicated of all 
modern machinery. It works with 
amazing speed and yet is extraor- 



GOLD FROM THE SEA . . . 
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ACCORDING to the best estimate, a cubic mile 
of seawater contains $25,000,000 worth of 
gold. Undismayed by a cost of extraction which 
is about five times the value of the recovered 
gold, chemists for sixty years have looked upon 
the ocean as an acqueous El Dorado. Fascinated 
by the problem presented, the late Nobel Prize 
winner, Fritz Haber, devoted some six years to 
analyzing the sea. After six years he admitted 
defeat. Yet out of his work came the most sensi- 
tive micro-chemical methods of analysis ever 
devised, a by-product which justified his re- 
searches. 

Now comes Professor Colin G. Fink, of 
Columbia, with what seems to him a more 
promising approach. Like all other metals, gold 
is crystalline. Why not deposit it electrically on 
a suitable metal surface just as we plate a 
spoon? Unfortunately sea gold disappears almost 
instantly because it is colloidal or non-crystalline. 
Dr. Fink has discovered how it is possible to cap- 
ture it in this elusive state so that it can be given 
time to crystallize and hence to deposit. Even 
if it is not applied to recovering gold from sea- 
side plants, where water by the millions of tons 



passes through a gigantic refining apparatus, his 
principle is bound to be of value in advancing 
the whole art of electrodeposition. 

It might be supposed that since we are now 
extracting bromide and magnessium from sea 
water on a large commercial scale we need only 
Dr. Fink's method to mine the sea for gold. But 
is there enough in the sea? No one ever remote- 
ly approached Haber in the thoroughness of his 
analyses. So delicate were his tests that when 
an unusually large amount of gold was reported 
in one flask the skeptical Haber began investi- 
gation which showed that the fingers of an 
assistant had touched spectacles and then the 
water. 

After long study the final blow came when he 
discovered, as the result of the continual refine- 
ment of his analystic methods, that, contrary to 
his first conclusion, the amount of gold in the 
open sea was hardly worth the cost of extrac- 
tion. In the United States, Dr. Willard H. Dow, 
the man who first successfully won bromide from 
the sea, similarly decided to abandon his own 
efforts, after having recovered no more than a 
pinhead of gold from a ton of sea water. 
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dinarily sensitive. For instance, 
should the weft yarn break as it is 
being carried backward and forward 
by the shuttle through the warp, 
the machine stops instantly, and the 
operator is warned by an alarm. 
This is arranged by a tension de- 
vice on the weft. The breaking of 
the weft releases the tension, which 
in turn stops the loom. 

When the blanket has been 
woven the process of fulling or 
milling follows. This cleanses and 
shrinks the material. The blanket 
emerges as cloth, but does not yet 
look anything like the finished 
article. The warp and weft have 
bound themselves together, so that 
it is almost impossible to dis- 
tinguish between them, but the 
blanket does not look like that 
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IT is estimated thtit there arc 111 
I cormorant colonies on the islands 
along the Maine coast. On Old Man 
Island alone there arc thought to be 

1,000 of these birds. 

* * « 

A Mohican Indian name, Askuta- 
sciuash, gave us the word "squash." 

* * * 

Cruel treatment of animals is 
against man's duty to himself, be- 
cause through it his compassion for 
the suffering of men is weakened. — 

Sel. 

* * * 

It is estimated that the average num- 
ber of bacteria on a dollar bill is 142.C03, 

* * * 

Ah nirplftut' believed by nbscrvcrs 
to ?ip n Royal Canadian Air Force 
bomber flew under all three bridges 
spanning the Niagara Gorge. Immi- 
gration and Customs officers sta- 
tioned on the. Whirlpool Rapids 
bridge, marvelling at the feat be- 
cause of hazardous air currents, said 
the plane was travelling so fast they 
■were unable to distinguish the in- 
signia or number. 

* » • 

Contrary to common belief the United 
States flag has no particular star repre- 
senting each state. 

* * • 

A Niagara Falls hotel has just had 
returned to it a key taken by a man 
after he had stayed there in 1918. 

* « * 

Charcoal and diamonds are composed 
entirely of the same element — carbon! 
Yet a ton of charcoal sells for about $20, 
while a ton of poor quality diamonds 
would bring about 75 million dollars. 
» * » 

The Suez Canal, only 100 miles 
long, shortens the water route from 
London to Bombay from 11.220 

miles to 6,332 miles. 

* * * 

The halcyon is more or less a mythical 
bird and the term "halcyon days" refer- 
red to a two. weeks' period in midwinter 
when the halcyon, brooding on its nest, 
was supposed to float out to sea and there- 
fore the waves became calm, thanks to 
the intervention of the gods. 

furry, cosy, inviting thing we draw 
round us on cold nights. 

Wool is, of course, a hair, but 
unlike human hair it has many 
well-defined serrations on it These 
may be seen under the microscope, 
and they give it quality of "felting," 
or binding together. 

Long lengths of blanket material 
are then bleached and dried. 

The warmth of a blanket, or of 
any covering for that matter, de- 
pends on its ability to entrap air. 
The blanket has no actual warmth 
in itself, but when it is covering a 
sleeping person in bed, it is entrap- 
ping the warmth radiating from the 
human body. And it is the "nap," 
the fleecy surface of the blanket, 
that does this. 

Tcazing With Teazles 

In order to obtain this fleecy 
nap, the blanket must be "teazed." 
Formerly this process was actually 
done with teazles, and a great im- 
port trade was done between this 
country and the Continent in 
foreign-grown teazles. Many at- 
tempts were made to imitate teazl- 
ing mechanically, and it was only 
comparatively recently that a me- 
chanical process was perfected. 

Blankets are not, of course, made 
individually. They come from the 
loom in lengths and have to be cut 
and have their ends whipped with 
worsted or ribbon, emerging from 
the factory in their familiar form. 



I. ■;< 



.1 ■ 






THE WAR CRY 



August 2, 1941 



A Weekly message from The Army's International Leader 



FROM 




General G. L. Carpenter 



MY 
DESK 




Summer-Time Is Open-Air Time 

UMMER weather means more work for Salvationists, more 
that is, of the same kind of work that they do all the year 
round 

i Not long ago we were hearing of gallant warriors grop- 
ing their way through the black-out to stand in the Sty- 
'gian darkness, unseen by mortal eye but sending their 
music and testimony out into the void — and refusing to 
give up in the worst of wintry conditions. 

To-day we see them under the hot sun which liquefies 
the roads until they must keep a-moving or they would start sticking, carry- 
ing on bravely and suppressing the longings for the old days when the 
Band was strong and all the Sisters were content in having their men-folk 
around. 

This all-the-year-round open-air work is a great task, trying at times 
to faith .ind a drain on physical energy — although on the other hand it 
provides excellent out-of-door exercise which would not otherwise be en- 
joyed and demanding as much of the "gumption" as the "go" which the 

early-day Salvationists felt to be essential for theirtask. 

It is a fruitful crusade! Let none make any mistake about that. Never 
a day goes by without our receiving evidence of its value. 

A LONGING FOB MUSIC 

MY postbag this week contains an account of how, when Brigadier John 
Wainwright, Men's Social Prisons' Secretary, was recently visiting 
Pankhurst Prison for the introduction of the newly-appointed Visiting 
Officer, he was stopped by a man who was due for release following a 
twenty-year term in prison. He asked the Brigadier and his comrade-Officer 
if they would go with him to a small recreation room nearby. There the 
prisoner explained that during recent periods of depression he had tried to 
cheer himself with music. He knew nothing about the organ but felt a long- 
ing to master it, and prayed for help. 

Sitting at the keyboard he gradually pieced together a melody which 
he had heard somewhere in. the past. With the tune came back an echo of its 
words. They were, he said, something about "a broken heart" and "won- 
drous love." 

Brigadier Wainwright thought he recognized what the man was grop- 
ing after and sitting down at the organ he played and sang: 



with the chorus: 



Have you read the story of the cross, 
Where Jesus bled and died? 

He died of a broken heart for me, 
Oh, wondrous love, it was for me 
He died of a broken heart. 




IT was a Glasgwegian who used 
the expression "queue complex," 
when talking to me the other day. 
He told the story of a woman whose 
resistance to this complex was so 
low that queueing became her mag- 
nificent obsession. After standing in 
one line-up for over two hours she 
was chagrined to find only bird seed 
at the end of it. She had no birds at 
home, and so had to side off sheep- 
ishly to a more propitious queue. 

My Scottish friend used this as a 
lever to add pressure to some of his 
ideas about "mob psychology," mass 
production of pleasure, sport, cos- 
metics and other sundry "evils." He 
insisted that they were all expres- 
sions of the queue complex, and that 
people simply acted as they did, 
not through sensible forethought, 
but because everyone else was do- 
ing it. 

I fear that I shared his misgivings 
only to a certain point. For behind 
the queue complex there is a reality 
inherent in the 
human species. 
The desire for 
dinner is like- 
wise inherent. 
But the fact that 
a man is a glut- 
ton does not im- 
ply that his 
hunger instinct 

is itself evil. It is abuse that evil 
lies. 

However, one does regret that, say 
in the field of sport, so many persons 
follow the crowd to high-powered 
displays by a handful of specialists, 
yet at the same time fail personally 
to give their own bodies adequate 
healthful exercise, and too often neg- 
lect to take a few moments to 
render unselfish service to their 
neighbors. It is equally deplorable 
that such a comparatively small 



As he listened the prisoner's memory was at work. He was able to join 
in singing the chorus. Then he said he knew where he had first heard the 
song. 

In his youth he had stood around The Army's open-air meetings in his 
native city. One Salvationist there had sung the song at the street corner 
on several occasions. It had lain dormant in his mind as he drifted into 
wrongdoing and for the twenty years of his imprisonment. 

Now, when he was about to face the world again with only the end of 
his days left to him, the memory had returned, as he tried to find Divine 
help. 

"We prayed that God would save him," says the Brigadier. "He prom- 
ised to go to The Army meeting on his return to his native town." 

SIMPLE MELODIES— PLAIN TRUTHS 

IT is quite possible that the singer of that solo had her times of depression, 
when she wondered what good was being done. Little could she imagine 
that her contribution on the street corner would be used by the Holy Spirit 
twenty years afterward to lead a seeking soul to Him. 

Sing your songs of Salvation, especially the simple, "old-fashioned" 
melodies with the truths for which we stand plainly stated in the words. 
And sing them again and again until they are fastened on the minds of our 
hearers! 

INTO THE FOUNDATIONS 

JT is too early yet to speak of what form or shape our new International 
Headquarters will take, although some things are resolved on; as, for 
instance, the inclusion of a Public Hall where we can hold central gather- 
ings. 

But I am already convinced that all kinds of things are going into the 
foundations! 

Just as we have bricks in the International Training College provided 
by Officers and Soldiers in all parts of the world, so whatever building 
materials will be used for the new I.H.Q. will be provided in many interest- 
ing ways. 

A Home Counties' comrade, for instance, sends £5 with the news that 
the gift is the proceeds from the sale of waste paper which the firm where 
he has long been employed allows him to dispose of. 

When the Fund is officially started we must find some way of making 
a record of these love-prompted offerings! 



by t 



number attempt to do anything for 
themselves, allowing the press, the 
radio and often idle gossip to make 
up their minds for them. But after 
we have stated all the adverse facts 
it must be admitted that there is 
something of value behind the hu- 
man "herd instinct." If people can 
be moved en masse to do futile or 
wrong things, they equally can be 
moved to do fine and noble things. 
Proper leadership is required to 
place such leaven in the general 
consciousness and it seems to me to 
be one of the primary duties of or- 
ganized Christianity to increasingly 
assume this responsibility. If people 
move in crowds, under pressures, it 
is our obvious task to encourage, 
and initiate if needs be, uplifting 
and worthwhile movements, and 
discourage helpful ones. Thus we 
will aid in building in the conscious- 
ness of the crowd a proper regard 
for things that are good, wholesome 
and elevating. Such communal effort 
of course should not for an instant 
detract from personal evangelism. 
The other day I received a new 
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FROM WISDOM'S WORKSHOP 

Do you love God for what He is, 
or what He gives? 

* . * * 

"Her kindness was like sunlight." 
(spoken of a woman who lived in 
the dingy slums of a great city). 

Counsel in the heart of man is 
like deep water; but a man of un- 
derstanding will draw it out. 

Proverbs 20:5. 

• * * 

"I'm reading the Bible now and 
behaving it."— A Chinese convert. 



slant on The Salvation Army's con- 
tribution to the corporate good of 
one strata of society here in Eng- 
land. A Slum Officer, lecturing at 
Reading, stated that gradually the 
name "Slum Post," familiar for 
years in Salvation Army termin- 
ology, is being changed to "Good- 
will Centre." People who have 
moved to new government or muni- 
cipal housing estates, are encourag- 
ed not to think of themselves any 
longer as "slummers." Every effort 
is made to foster a new sense of 
their worth and independence 
"Charity" is not simply doled out, 
though it is there when needed. 
Personal initiative is encouraged. 
Such an attitude, strengthened by 
the distinct Christian message of 
Salvationist workers, is not without 
its effect on the general thinking of 
the people who frequent the Cen- 
tres. 

One young slum miss was brougnt 
to a "posh" place, to sing at a 
meeting in behalf of work among 
the poor. She appeared in a lovely 
new dress and fine shoes. At first 
some of the leaders were shocked, 
felt it would spoil the effect. Then 
one understanding person said, one 
must go on the platform like this. 
Her relatives have clubbed together 
to get her this dress and the shoes. 
She wants to be on equal terms with 
everyone else here. Why should sne 
not be?" 

Incidentally, this girl has a beau- 
tiful voice, and won round alter 
round of applause. At the moment 
she is critically ill in hospital, hav- 
ing been wounded in an air-raid. 

Here is another important field ox 
mass action— international relations. 
Commensurate with its size, I sup- 
pose The Salvation Army is doing 
as much as any human society w 
break down the parochialisms ana 
greeds that sunder nation from na- 
tion and race from race. Its contri- 
butions to this problem may seem 
infinitesimal— but hardly more so 
than the initial Christian imP u JfS 
impinging against the hard-crustea 
consciousness of first-century civi- 
lization. , . „ im. 

There are, among others, two™ 
portant ideas that should emerge 
(Continued on page li) 
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Gift of Gananoque Citizens Accepted for Service 
by the General in London 



WORKMEN engaged in remov- 
ing the statues of William 
and Catherine Booth from the en- 
trance to the International Train- 
ing College to a safer place laid 
down their tools on a recent Friday 
to witness the presentation of two 
new Mobile Canteens to The Army, 
says the latest London War Cry to 
hand. 

The "Mobiles" were presented to 
the General by Brigadier F. R. Phe- 



even prouder of their gift than they 
were. 

Responding, the General declared 
that the citizens of Gananoque could 
feel a comfort in the thought that 
the staffs of the Canteens would 
expend themselves devotedly 

The General then accepted the 
keys, and, in turn, passed them to 
Commissioner Orsborn, the British 
Commissioner, who received the 
Canteens and prayed God's blessing 
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General G. L. Carpenter Is here shown on the steps of the William Booth Memorial 
Training College, London, acceptins two Mobile Canteens, the gift of the citiiens 

of Gananoque, Ont. 



Ian, D.S.O., M.C., V.D. (Deputy Ad- 
jutant-General, Canadian Military 
Headquarters) on behalf of the citi- 
zens of Gananoque, Canada. 

Brigadier Phelan said that if the 
donors had been able to see the 
good work accomplished by The 
Army's Canteens in the bombed 
areas of England they would be 
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By COLONEL 

A SHORT time ago I was pedalling my 
"Austin 8" (a breed of automobile 
not too well known on your aide of 
the Atlantic, but a bonny go-er), through 
the streets of a suburban town near where 
I live, and, taking my eyes for a moment 
off the reluctant traffic-lights, I saw two 
Canadian servicemen standing and star- 
ing into space as if seeking in vain for 
some vision of loved ones at home. I 
could do no other than pull into the curb, 
and call to them. "Say, buddies, cheer 
up; the maple leaf forever." 

My well-intentioned greeting did no 
more than elicit a weary smile from each 
of them. "You'd cheer up if you felt as 



E. H. JOY (R) 

God-forsaken as we do In this one-horse 
town." (It isn't really a one-horse town, 
for on your side of the sea it would 
make at least three Saskatchewan cities). 
"Nothing to doj nowhere to go," they re- 
plied. "How wouTd you like it7" 

"Oh," said I, "that's soon mended; get 
in behind," and In less than three m!n- 
utes I was ushering them into the Red 
Shield Hostel where one of The Army's 
merry men pass on cheer and blessing to 
whoever may need them. "Here's your 
place," I said, and I was as glad as I 
could be, when I saw the way in which 
he greeted my finds. And here's another 
(Continued in column 4) 



QUEEN OF DENMARK 

Attends Women's Social Work 
-Jubilee 

OER MAJESTY the Queen of 
Denmark attended the public 
celebration of the Women's Social 
Work in Denmark. Speakers during 
the celebration included the Minis- 
ter for Social Welfare, the Lord 
Mayor of Copenhagen and Lieut. - 
Commissioner Agnes Fovlsen (K). 
Commissioner Myklebust, Terri- 
torial Commander, led the meetings. 



on the Officers and comrades en- 
gaged in the work. 

Brigadier Phelan was accom- 
panied by Major J. M. Humphries, 
Assistant Director of the Canadian 
War Auxiliary. International Com- 
missioners supported the General, 
and Lieut.- Commissioner Gore took 
part. 



FAMILY REUNION 

Results in Presentation to The 
Army of a Mobile Canteen 

(FiTuii ihe Daily .Star. To; mi to) 

""THEY do things in a generous 
1 way out West. One family in 
Calgary, Alta.. cousins of Toronto's 
G. W. Peacock, Chief Secretary of 
The Salvation Army, has presented 
a Mobile Canteen to The Armv in 
memory of a brother killed in" tin: 
last great war. 

The Peacock family held a re- 
union in Calgary last month. Since 
the return of Colonel G. W. Peacock 
from the Old Land he had told the 
family about the need of mobilo 
canteens in Britain from which he 
had recently returned. The farnily 

THREE CANTEENS % 

Presented for Service in 
Trafalgar Square 

A CABLED dispatch states that "I* 
in a ceremony in Trafalgar ^, 
Square, Rt. Hon. Vincent Massey, <*> 
Canadian High Commissioner, <<? 
turned over three Mobile Canteens <»> 
to Major-General P. J. Montague, <p 
senior officer of Canadian military 'V 
headquarters in London, for use & 
of The Salvation Army auxiliary ® 
services with the Canadian troops. 
The units were the result of 
funds donated in Bruce County, 
Ont., and by Oakwood Collegiate, 
Toronto. 

put funds together, and presented a 
cheque for $1,750 to The Army. 

The presentation was made in 
Calgary by Lieut.-Colonel M. B. 
Peacock, K.C., on behalf of himself 
and eight sisters and brothers, all 
children of the late Mi'. C. R. Pea- 
cock, of Stroud, Ont., and their 
three daughters and six sons. The 
gift was dedicated to the memory of 
the youngest son of the C. R. Pea- 
cock family, Dr. Parker Peacock. 

Among the brothers and sisters 
(Continued in column 4) 
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AUTOGRAPHED PORTRAIT 

Treasured by Well-known Peter- 
borough Salvationist 

AN interesting letter to the Peter- 
borough Evening Examiner from 
Young- People's Sergeant-Major R. 
C. Braund, O.F., tells of his having 
memorable conversations with Mr. 
Winston Churchill, now Prime Min- 
ister of England, when he visited 
Peterborough as a young man in 
1901. 

Spoke in the Lift-Locks City 

The Sergeant-Major had previous- 
ly had some correspondence with 
this young war correspondent who 
was distinguishinghimself by his ad- 
ventures in South Africa, and when 
Mr. Churchill came to Canada on a 
lecture tour and spoke in a Peter- 
borough Hall, he sent his secretary 
to the platform and announced that 
if R. C. Brannd or any of his family 
were in the audience he would be 
pleased if they would come to the 
office. Brother Braund happened to 
be in the audience and had quite a 
chat with the speaker. 

Shortly after the visit Mr. 
Churchill sent Young People's Ser- 
geant-Major Braund an autographed 
photograph, reproduced herewith, 
which is to-day greatly treasured by 
the family. 

(Continued from column 2) 

coincidence, that self-same supervisor 
hailed from the self-same town as my 
two friends. "This ts great," they said to 
me; "I guess we won't be feeling lonely 
now. You folk always turn up In the 
right place." 

Our Band-Sergeant Is another of those 
who, with his excellent Salvation Army 
wife, keep open house for any "away. 
from-home" soldier-men. The other eve- 
ning they were entertaining a young 
Canadian who made the confession of 
having been an Army Band-lad, but "not 
now living up to the mark, Just slipped 
off the straight and narrow," he said. 

Our Band-Sergeant being what he Is, 
tried to help the lad, and then, thinking 
it might be a bit of a cheer to him, pro- 
duced his tenor- horn, and said, "What- 
about a blow?" 

The lad looked at the tenor horn as 
longingly as one would Imagine he would, 
and then said sadlyj "No, I couldn't. I've 
always been taught that unhallowed lips 
are not such as ought to be put to a 
Salvation Army instrument." 

And that, if you ask me, says a lot for 
the standard set up by The Army In 
Canada. 

(■Continued from column 3) 
making the presentation were Rev. 
Percy Peacock of Toronto, Rev. John 
A. Peacock of Barrie, and F. W. Pea- 
cock of Stroud, where the family 
settled 111 years ago. There are 
twenty grandsons in army, navy or 
air force uniform. 

Colonel and Mrs. M. B. Peacock 
also recently presented an ambu- 
lance to the Canadian Red Cross. 
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: NOTES BY=? 



The Territorial Secretary 

(MRS. COLONEL PEACOCK) — 




THERE is no Army Corps at Bath- 
urst, N.B., but a very live branch 
of the Red Shield Women's Auxil- 
iary has been operating since war 
was declared. The women have 
rendered valuable service and have 
raised their own funds by local tag 
days to make possible the large 
shipments of comforts forwarded 
periodically. 

President Mrs. O. T. Carter states 
that for the Torch Day Parade re- 
cently held at Bathurst, she secured 
a truck kindly loaned for the occa- 
sion by the Imperial Oil Company, 
which also provided the gas. Large 
Union Jacks and Red Shields decor- 
ated the truck in which sixteen 
members of the Auxiliary, wearing 
white sashes with R.S.W.A. emblaz- 
ened in red letters, were seated. No 
other organizations had any repres- 
entation in the parade. 

We heartily compliment Mrs. O. 
T. Carter and her associates, whose 
enterprise and continued worthy en- 
deavors are greatly appreciated, 
* • • 

From Windsor, Ont, the following 
excellent report has been received: 

In addition to each Corps, and 
also Remington Park Outpost, hav- 
ing their own weekly Red Shield 
meetings, a monthly united meeting 
is conducted the last Friday in each 
month by the president, Major 
Barr; Each Secretary reads her 




CALL US UP 
ON THE 

'PHONE 



WE would be glad to have some 
conversation with you on the 
matter mentioned below. If you are 
not near enough to call us up on 
the phone would you like to write 
us on the subject of how to benefit 
the work of God in making your 
Will? 

Have you ever thought how high- 
ly desirable it Is that you should 
make some provision for helping, 
after your death, those objects 
which have been your considera- 
tion during life? 

May we not venture to request 
very earnestly that you remember 
the work of The Salvation Army. 
To cope with the ever- increasing 
demands made upon us, and to en- 
able us to take advantage of the 
opportunities opening before us, we 
need your assistance, 

By naming The Salvation Army 
as Beneficiary for either a sum of 
money, Real Estate, or Stock, you 
will have the satisfaction of know- 
ing that not only during your life- 
time have you assisted this great 
work, but by providing for its per- 
petuation and extension after you 
have gone you thereby 

"Lay Up Treasure in Heaven." 

Any Information or advice will 
be gladly furnished on application 
to Commissioner B. Orames, 20 
Albert Street, Toronto. AD. 6294. 



The Women's "Volunteer Reserve 
Corps have made a splendid contri- 
bution monthly to the Auxiliary, as 
well as the Ladies' Patriotic Club, 
the Ancient Order of Foresters, and 
Mrs. Jordan with her workers. 
These are all attached to the Walk- 
erville unit. Lodge Duchess of 
Athlone, Daughters of England, and 
The Mothers' Auxiliary, 6th Troop, 
St. Aidan's Church Boy Scouts, have 
augmented the Windsor 4 output of 
soldiers' comforts and evacuees' 
clothing. The T.O.B. and Stitch and 
Chatter Clubs have been working 
hard on layettes, handing these 
over to the No. 1 unit. The Jean 
Armour Club and an Auxiliary of 
wives of the employees of the C.N. 
R., under the leadership of Mrs. 
Carter have also helped a great 
deal, besides many individuals send- 
ing in gifts from time to time, 
among them Mrs. Patterson, who 
has donated $50.00 worth of baby 
clothes, which have been packed and 
shipped overseas. 

Over 3,037 soldiers' comforts, 175 
quilts and blankets, 1,870 pieces 
clothing for evacuees and bombed 
victims, 17 layettes, 175 canned 
goods, and many other articles have 
been despatched to the Centre. 

Well done, Windsor. 

* « « 

Here is the latest from, the youth 
at the northern Ontario centre ot 
Haileybury: A high school garden 
was donated and planted by the ag- 
ricultural class. All the products are 
sold by Boy Scouts and Cubs. Last 
year's revenue from this was $45.38. 
Well done. "Haileybury." 

* '• « 

Through the medium of this 
column we would express our deep 
appreciation for all that our young 
people are doing in connection with 
the war program and especially in 
the sending forward of supplies to 
(Continued foot of columns 3 and 4) 



monthly report, giving an outline of 
the work accomplished and plans 
for the future. At that time, too, 
the members pack and send from 
six to ten large cartons of soldiers' 
comforts and evacuees' clothing to 
the Red Shield Centre in Toronto. 
Each unit has done very well in 
maintaining its own finances and 
supplying needed materials. 

Mrs. Hlggins, of the No. 1 Unit, 
has worked very hard in arranging 
programs and demonstrations to 
raise necessary funds to carry on, 
as has the secretary of each group. 

There are several Orders, Groups 
and Clubs working with the R.S.W. 
A. Their efforts are much appreci- 
ated. Most of the clubs supply their 
own materials. 



BIBLE CROSSWORD PUZZLE 

The Life of Christ-30 




period of 
combining 



CONTINUAL COMRADES 

Wedding Service of Lieutenant 

Raymer and Captain Titcombe 

At Windsor 

AN event of interest took place at 
Windsor Citadel, Ont., recently, 
when Lieutenant Doris M. Raymer 
was united in marriage to Captain 
Leslie Titcombe. The service was 
opened by Brigadier Riches, and Ad- 
jutant Pedlar offered prayer. The 
bridal procession was preceded by 
the Union Jack and The Army Col- 
ors. Major Raymer, father of the 



THE 

SYROPHOENICIAN 

WOMAN ENTREATS 

JESUS TO HEAL 

HER, DAUGHTER 

HORIZONTAL 

1 "Then came she and 

. . him, saying" 

Matt. 15:25. 

10 Anglo-Saxon money 

11 "took the little book 
out of the angel's 
hand, and ... it up" 
Rev. 10:10. 

12. "O woman, great is 
thy . . ." Matt. 15:28 

14 "Have ... on ine, O 
Lord." Matt. 15:22. 

16 Tuesday. 

17 Diphthong. 

15 An early 
time, a 
form. 

19 "and said 
.... Lord' 
22 Scoff. 

24 Girl's name. 

25 Summer (F.) 

27 "saying, Lord, . . . 

me." Matt. 15:25. 
2S Solicitor-general. 
30 "and to ... it to 

dogs." Matt. 15:26. 
33 Portico. 
35 "whose fingers and 

. . . were four and 

twenty." I Chron. 20:6. 
38 Awe-inspiring. 
41 See 63 across. 
43 "besought him that 

. . . would cast forth 

the devil." Mark 7:20. 
41 "which is gone down 

in the sun ... of 

Aha?.." Isa. 38:8. 
40 Born. 
47 "But he answered her 

not a . . ." Matt. 15:23. 



unto 
1 Mark 



him, 

7:28. 



40 Religious Tract Soci- 
ety. 

50 Doctor. 

51 Assimilated form sig- 
nifying in or to. 

52 "on the sabbath loose 
his ... or his ass 
from the stall." Luke 
13:15. 

54 Western continent. 
56 Long gaiter. 
59 "And she said, . . . 
Lord." Matt. 15:27. 

62 "into the coasts of 
Tyre and . . ." Matt. 
15:21. 

63 and 41 "It is not . . . 
to take the . children's 
. . ." Matt. 15:26. 



VERTICAL 

1 "a certain . . . , whose 
young daughter had 
an unclean spirit." 
Mark 7:25. 

2 Native metal. 

3 More rare. 

4 "if any man build up- 
on this foundation 
gold, silver, precious 
stones, wood, . . . , 
stubble." I Cor. 3:12. 

5 and 47 "be . . . unto 
thee even as thou . . ." 
Matt. 15:28. 

6 "Word before verse 129 
of the 119th Psalm. 

7 Small lizard. 

8 "the devli is gone out 
of thy . . ." Mark 7:29. 

9 "am not sent but unto 
the lost . . ." Matt. 
15:24. 

13 "which fall from their 
masters' . . ." Matt. 
15:27. 

15 "woman of Canaan 
came out of the same 
. . ." Matt. 15:22. 



19 "And , .'. are Christ's; 
and Christ Is God's." 
I Cor. 3:23. 

20 And so forth. 

21 "The scribes and the 
Pharisees sit in Moses' 
. . ." Matt. 23:2. 

23 Namely. 

25 ". . . these two com- 
mandments hanj* all 
the law and the pro- 
phets." Matt. 22:40. 

29 "there is none . . . but 
one, that Is, God. ' 
Matt. 19:17. 

31 Convulsive sigh. 

32 Laughter sound. 

33 "whom David and 
Samuel tne . . . did or- 
dain." I Chron. 9:22. 

34 Mohammedan rulei 
(var.) ., ,, ». 

36 ". . . her away. Matt. 
15:23. 

37 Poem. 

39 "her daughter was 
made . . . from that 
very hour." Matt. 
15:28. 

40 See 48 down. 

42 Combine with air. 
45 Linnaean Society. 

47 See 5 down. 

48 and 40 "yet the . . ; 

. of the crumbs. 
Matt. 16:27. 

53 Chapter in Rev. begin- 
ning, "And there ap- 
peared a great wonder 
in heaven." 

54 ... Matthew. 

55 "to whom hath the 
... of the Lord been 
revealed." John 12:38- 

57 No date. . 

58 "... ye therefore, ana 
teach a 1 1 nations. 
Matt. 28:19. 

60 In the midst of dues. 
01 By this title (L.). 




Captain and Mrs. L. Titcombe 

bride, conducted the wedding cere- 
mony, and a vocal quartet sang. Mrs. 
Major Raymer read the Scripture 
lesson and gave a timely message. 

The bride was attended by Cap- 
tain Doris Newton and Joy Hewlett, 
The groom was supported by Cap^- 
tain F. Brightwell, of Port Hope, and 
Lieutenant L. Ellsworth and Bands- 



man F. Harding assisted with the 
music. Essex Citadel Band (Band- 
master S. Damm) also rendered val- 
uable service. 

Following the ceremony, a recep- 
tion was held when many friends 
and relatives felicitated the happy 
couple. Speakers included Brigadier 
Riches, Major Raymer, Mrs. Captain 
Arnold (U.S.A.), Captains Bright- 
well and Newton, Lieutenant Ells- 
worth and the married couple. A 
dedicatory prayer was offered by 
Commissioner Hoe (R). The bridal 
couple and their attendants were all 
members of the "Enthusiasts" train- 
ing session. Captain and Mrs. Tit- 
combe have been appointed to Lon- 
don II Corps, 



Answer To last Week's jug lej 




help our friends 
Children also are doing their part in 
strengthening the ties that bind the 
British Empire. When the story of 
this dreadful war is written, the 
part that they have played will 
make a thrilling chapter. Quite 
frequently we had brought to our 



(Continued from column 2) , ... 

in England, attention some noteworthy deeos- 
they are so numerous that space wiu 
not permit us to mention all wrw 
have been "second-milers" in tn» 
work. School boys have knittea 
afghans, others went without treats 

in nrdpr tn spnd something to BnUJ" 



in order to send something 
folk in England. 



AuRttst 2, 1941 

"Lord, teach us to number our 

days, 
That we may apply our hearts 

unto wisdom." 

BACK to the Grind! So we say 
in the morning. Father gulps 
his coffee, grabs his hat and 
tears out of the house on his 
breathless dash to catch the 8.01. 
Back to the Grind! To the well-nigh 
insupportable incompetence of sub- 
ordinates, the irritating friction of 
office life, jarring personal relation- 
ships, the confusion of ideas, the 
sound and fury of modern business 
life. 

Mother left alone at last, looks 
round with aversion on the stack 
of dishes to be washed, the towel- 
strewn bath-room and the pile of 
washing. She remembers the trifling 
annoyances of yesterday, the for- 
gotten anniversary, the seeming 
indifference of the children, and the 
complete and rapt absorption of 
their father in all matters apart 
from home. And wearily she won- 
ders what became of the glory and 
the rapture that was young love and 
whether the whole business of love 
and family felicity has not been 
enormously overrated. 

Baffling; Bewilderment 

Back to the Grind! Back goes 
youth with its quick fires and slow 
sraolderings— its questions with no 
replies, its sense of baffling be- 
wilderment as it endeavors to rec- 
oncile nursery teaching with life's 
realities. 

Back to the Grind! How dreary 
and dull it all seems! How un- 
speakably drab. And yet this is 
life— Glorious Life! That life of 
which poets have sung and for 
which men have suffered and 
striven to maintain since time be- 
gan — LIFE — that most priceless 
possession of man and which, para- 
doxically, man will count it the 
highest honor to lay down, if by 
the sacrifice of one, life may be 
preserved for another, 

On the Doorstep of To-morrow 

Perhaps if we knew that life for 
us only had so many days, we 
would treasure it more and resolve 
to make each moment glorious. But 
time flies so swiftly that we are 
ever on the doorstep of To- 
morrow — To-morrow is all we are 
sure of, for To-day has fled almost 
before we knew it had come. 

That is one of the things that 
people complain most about — this 
swift passage of time. Over and 
over again we bemoan its flight, and 
wonder what on earth can have 
happened to the minutes and hours 
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A message for women who are caught up 
■— = ■^-^.-=m life's mad rush --. ...__ 
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Adjutant 
Christine 
McMillan 



"Death lingered on the stair" and 
abruptly family life was ended. It 
had been later than we had thought. 
You see, if we knew that life 
was short, how precious would be- 
come the hours. It is only when a 
grave crisis confronts us that we 
become aware of life's near hori- 
zons. We realize that when we are 
living in a country which is hourly 
threatened by sudden death from 
the skies. No longer is it possible to 
plan life ahead. No longer can we 
say, "Next July, we shall be spend- 
ing the holidays at Seabeach-by- 
the-Sea," or "Next Friday, Aunt 
Sophia will be here for tea," for the 
simple reason that there is no 
guarantee that Seabeach-by-the-Sea 
will be in existence next July, and 
in the case of Aunt Sophia, no one 
can say whether she will be still 



able wheel; faster and faster it 
turns, rushing us round with it. 
There is no time for the things we 
want to do and so little time for 
the things we ought to do. And 
finally old age brings a brief res- 
pite, before Eternity once more 
stretches before us. 

Although this universally lament- 
ed flight of time is as old as the 
ages, somehow we never become 
used to the idea. Always we are 
aggrieved, but seldom do any of us 
do anything about adjusting our- 
selves to its flight and making the 
most of life as it comes to us. 

Our own family life was an ex- 
ample of that, I suppose. We lived 
a full and crowded life. Always 
there was work to be done, at. all 
hours. Someone was forever just 
starting off on a trip, or just 
returning. 

It seemed that hardly had we 
unpacked from a journey from 
half-way round the world, than it 
was time to get out the packing 
cases and start again. But we al- 
ways believed that some day there 




«„!r«? een V t0 h! L ve sli PP ed . like would be a home that was really 
tand, through our fingers. - ... ....__ 

It's not like that when we are 
very young. Then the years stretch 
ahead into a vast, unbounded 

■inu y; an 6t ernity in which there ^ ^, — — 

will be no end of time to work and never been time. We longed un 

Play, to plan, to dream, to discover utterably for an uninterrupted vaca 

ute and to achieve. tion, when we could enjoy each 

But as we grow older the wide other without the intrusion of the 

nonzons seem to close in upon us. claims of work. But that day did 

we are caught up on life's inexor- not come, and then one evening. 



a home — not just a caravansary. 
We looked for the day when there 
would be time to do the things 
which as a family we had longed 
to do, and for which there had 



around by next Friday, and if 
around, whether we will be still 
around for her to come to tea with! 
So life is much simplified. Those 
who live under such conditions, 
learn how to savor the full, sweet 
flavor of each hour. They wake in 
the morning full of thankfulness 
that they are on hand to see an- 
other sunrise. They meet their 
fellows at work with unfeigned 



Shadow and Substance 



Christians In Burma 

I«- was « in July, 1813, that Adoniram Judson and his 
wue Ann arrived in Rangoon to tell the people of 
nw * a t hat there was Salvation from sin through Jesus 
^nrist, hut it was not until June, 1819, that the first 
Burman convert was received into the Christian Church. . 

. , lne task ol winning the Burmans for Christ proved kingdom reveals His stability, for 
cL so slow and so difficult that at one point the Jud- ur Salvation' —the Foundation of 
sons were thinking of moving away for a time to Chit- 

H» 0n /' *? Britj sh territory. However, a little group of 

iiV* ?£ pleaded with the missionaries not to leave them 
just then, but to stay a few months and try to bring 
f y *? Burman Church up to eight or ten members, 
Jr. P } , ey must so, appoint one as a teacher and trust 

m? d V P ros P er the work. 
thni , k / ] u,Jsons stayed on and the work prospered (al- 
Tnrt 5 re was sti11 much opposition and persecution; 

irin , «!\ one time being in prison for twenty-one 
■nontns) and now there are 145,000 Christians in Burma. 
fh lne salvation Army has been at work in Burma for 
joe jjast twenty-five years, and to-day there are thirteen 



IN a book published more than seventy years ago on 
Bible Teaching- in Nature, Dr. Hugh MacMUlan says: 
"Every natural fact is a symbol of some spiritual fact. 
Every object in nature speaks of God. The mineral 

'He is the Rock of 
our Salvation' —the Foundation of our hope. The vege- 
table kingdom exhibits His beauty, for 'He is the Rose 
of Sharon, and the Lily of the Valley.' The animal king- 
dom shadows forth His strength and self-sacrificing in- 
nocence, for 'He is the Lion of the tribe of Judah,' and 
'the Lamb of God which taketh away the sin of the 
world.' The sun declares His glory, for He is 'the Sun 

of Righteousness.' The stars proclaim His brightness for > TaoUGU th d b h 

He is 'the bright and morning Star.' Objects of nature { nuu ™ ine roaa oe rougn, 
have a concealed meaning; they are 'a shadow of things * And the going hard, 
to come,' but Christ is the true Bread; the true Vine-, 
the true Light. The bread, the vine, the light as we 
know them in daily life arc shadowy outlines of Christ, 



thaukfHljir.'-'s that once more they 
are spared to live. Work takes on 
a ikv; aspect — much must he done 
to-day, and done well, for who 
knows when 1 we may all be to- 
morrow? And this is done, not in 
thi 1 morbid spirit of the old hymns 
which mournfully reminded us that 
"Death Is Coming," or "Remember 
Guilty Soul, You Must Die," but 
rather in the quiet acceptance of 
each day at its full value, for its 
own sake, or as Sir William Osier 
puts it, "Living life in day-tight 
compartments." 

All Guilty 

Wi- are all guilty, more or less, 
of not living in the present. Some 
arc buried back in the past with 
their grandfathers. There are, for 
them, no times like the old times, 
and no ways like the old ways. Or 
they live in a roseate future, when 
till dreams will come true, all 
unfinished business will miracu- 
lously find itself finished, and they 
will at last find what Browning 
called the "lust of life, for which 
the first was made." And thus, be- 
tween the forward and backward 
vision, there is a blind spot, in 
which nothing is seen — and that is 
TO-DAY — with all its beauty, its 
hidden sweetness, its opportunities, 
the loving kindness and service for 
others, its treasures to be dis- 
covered and its victories to be won. 
One day — sixteen waking hours — 
crammed with LIFE! Life, to be 
livt'd a moment at a time. 

The Practice of It 

I think somehow, that if we lived 
like that — just our simple, ordin- 
ary lives, at home, at school, where 
we work, with our fellows and 
those who come within the in- 
timate and close relationship of 
family life, we would begin to find 
that life is all lovely and all 
glorious. Father would remember 
that to-morrow was his wedding 
anniversary, and would not be too 
busy to make that day in some way, 
memorable to his wife. The chil- 
dren will always be children and 
miracles of deportment cannot be 
expected of them, but mother would 
think perhaps a little more of the 
eternal value of childhood's days, 
spent in the right family environ- 
ment and instead of each day being 
a weary grind, it would become 
full of adventure, and golden with 
opportunity. The bright flowers of 
Love, Consideration, Unselfishness, 
Gentleness and Goodness would 
bloom abundantly. 

When we live like that we learn 
to rightly estimate the value of the 
hours. We do not clutter up our 
lives with unwanted and unneces- 
sary things. There is no time for 
jealousies, little angers and hates, 
small hurts and resentments. We 
have room only for those richly 
rewarding experiences of life, which 
are to be found in every hour of 
every day. 

Lord, teach us to number our 
days, that we may apply our hearts 
unto luisdom. To count them. To 
realize their preciousness. Help us 
to love Thee so much that we will 
love and value Thy gift of this day, 
and not looking beyond to-morrow, 
nor backward to yesterday, but in 
simple trust for To-day, may we 
love and serve Thee and out fel- 
loios. Let this day be full of the 
Glory of life, as Thou dost mean it 
to be for us. For Jesus' sake we 
ask it. Amen. 



LIFT UP YOUR HEART 



centres of work andupwkrd of thirty Officers. Nearly who is the substance,, the J>«ly. The , grand idea i of all 
2,000 women and girls have passed through the Women's creation is- the glorifying of Him by whom it came into 
Industrial Home in Rangoon. being." 



And the wind be in. your face, 

Lift up your heart. 
Break into song — 

For courage wins the race. 
Jennie Bouskill, Hamilton, Ont. 
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PROMOTION'S— 
To be Full Lieute 
Pri>- Lieutenant 

F'ro.IJf.iitenaiil 
Pro-Lleut«na.nt 
Pro-Licutenunt 

quodali*. 
Pro-Lieutenant 
Pro-Lieutenant 
Pro-Ltouteunnt 
Pro-LlouW-nrtru 
Pro-LIputfiiant 
Prn-I.itmtenutit 
Pro-IJriitinant 

PPO-IJcllttTliUlt 

Pro-I.I«utpnant 
Pro- Lieutenant 



nant: 

Myrtle I.iawe. 
Arthur Cv/tm* 
Arthur Troptelnnriti. 

Archibald M.u'i'or- 

CSnwfnn MnrmminSer. 
Clayton MonTt. 
Chr-siu-y Mongol. 
Itfta Policy. 
Mm- Pike. 
Thomas I'nllock. 
Ahrum T'rlti'lH'tt. 
Auliroy Ulilrnul. 
Minnie Vorge. 
Delphine, Wiseman. 



APPOINTMENT— 

Pro-Lieutenant Stanley Snootier to 
War Services, Petawawn, 

MARTUAGE— 
Captain Frank Watson, out of Victoria 
Citadel on .Turn? 27, IMS. now station- 
ed at Coleman, Alberta, to Captain 
Roberta Srott. out of Lethhrlflffc on 
June 27, 1938, and laat stationed at 
CalRary III, on July lfi. 1941, at Leth- 
brldg-e, by IJrlgadier Ursakl. 

BENJAMIN ORAMES, 

Commissioner. 



^TOinite 



€<sralir^ 

Commissioner B. Orames 

JACKSON'S POINT: Sun and Mon Aug 
31 and Sept 1 (Music Camp) 

Colonel G. W. Peacock 

Cnlllnpwood: Sat Au<r 23 
Wasaga Beach: Sun Aur 24 (mornlne) 
Feversham: Sun Auk 24 (night) 
Jackson's Point (Mualc Camp): Mon Aug 
25; Thurs Aug. 28, Mon Sept 1 (even- 
ing) 



LIEUT.-COLONEL F. C. HAM 

Hallhurton: Sat-Sun Aug 30-,'ll 
Windsor I: Sat Sept 6 
Windsor II: Sun Sept 7 (morning) 
Windsor IV: Sun Sept 7 (afternoon) 
Windsor III: Sun Sept 7 (night) 
Leamington: Mon Sept S 



LIEUT. -COLONEL HOGGARD: Earla- 

court. Sun Aug 31 
Brigadier Keltli: Jackson's Point (Music 

Camp), Mon -Mon Aug 25-Sept 1 
Major P. MacGllllvray: Falrbank, Sun 

Aug 17 
Major Spearlnjr (JO: Rlverdale, Mon 

Aug 4: Brampton. Sun 10 

QUEUE COMPLEX 

(Continued from page 8) 
from this war with dynamic fresh- 
ness. They seem paradoxical, but 
they are not. They simply represent 
two sides of the human inheritance 
— the essential self instinct that 
causes us to assert our individual 
rights, to seek our own preserva- 
tion; and the gregarious instinct, 
that makes us club together for good 
or ill, as we "follow the leader." 

Here are the ideas: First, the sanc- 
tity of the individual, which should 
not be trampled upon by ignoble 
prophets of a creed that places state 
or_ selfish interests above the well- 
being of God's creatures. Second, the 
sense of corporate responsibility 
that devolves upon every citizen 
and every organization within so- 
ciety. I am my brother's keeper! 

These pregnant truths have al- 
ways formed an integral part of the 
Christian faith. Let us pray and 
work to the end that they will con- 
tinue to be courageously reaffirmed 
by the Church of Christ in this day 
when sane leadership is so urgently 
required. 



Mrs. Staff-Captain Coy (R) and 
Bandsman E. Smith and Mrs. Smith 
are grateful for messages received 
and prayers of comrades in connec- 
tion with the passing of their 
mother, Mrs. Louisa Smith, for 
many years an adherent at Dover- 
court, Toronto. 
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Throngs at Owen Sound and District Are Stirred by Music 
and Messages 



THE Chief Secretary, Colonel G. 
W. Peacock, and Mrs. Peacock 
during their recent week-end visit 
to Owen Sound, Out., were accom- 
panied by North Toronto Band 
(Major II. Watt). 

The Band and visiting specials 
were met by the Corps Officers, Ad- 
jutant and Mrs. Sim, and comrades 
of the Owen Sound Corps at Flesh- 
ertou, where a rousing open-air 
meeting was held. The Band also 
stopped over at Markdale and 
played selections of music. 

On arrival at Owen Sound, sup- 
per was served in the Citadel by the 
Home League members. In the eve- 
ning great crowds thronged the 
streets of Southampton and Port 
Elgin to listen to the Band, and the 
Chief Secretary stirred the hearts of 
the listeners with his messages. 

Sunday was known as "Church 
Sunday" for The Army, the first 
service being held at Knox United 
Church, where a large audience lis- 
tened to the Band and enjoyed the 
Bible address delivered by the 
Colonel. Rev. Mr. Caswell presided 
at this meeting. At night the visitors 
made their way to the First Baptist 
Church, where again a helpful 
service was held. 

On Sunday afternoon a meeting 
was held in Harrison Park, under 
the auspices of the Owen Sound 



Kiwanis Club. The visiting Band 
supplied the musical items. Mr. 
Stewart Cooper, president of the 
Club presided over the gathering 
and Mr. Mark Dulmage, an Army 
friend of long standing, introduced 
Colonel Peacock as guest speaker. 
Following the Colonel's address Mr. 
Chas. Middleboro, on behalf of the 
Club, expressed a hearty vote of 
thanks to the speaker and also the 
Band. 

Prior to the park meeting Colonel 
and Mrs. Peacock and the Band 
visited "The Martins," home of Mr. 
D. M. Butchard. The visitors were 
graciously received by Mr. and Mrs. 
Butchard and the Band furnished 
some delightful music. 

The grand finale took place in 
Harrison Park, where several thou- 
sand people gathered to listen to 
the Band, and the Chief Secretary 
in his address spoke on incidents 
during his recent visit to England. 

Major and Mrs. R. Raymer, the 
Divisional leaders, assisted in the 
meetings throughout the day. 

On Monday morning the Chief 
Secretary led the morning radio de- 
votional period over Station CFOS., 
and also addressed the Rotary Clubs 
at Owen Sound and Meaford on 
Monday and Tuesday respectively, 
his addresses being much appreci- 
ated by the members. 



Peterboro Temple Band Visits Picton 

Radio Newscaster Presides Over Program at the Sandbanks 



PICTON, Ont, over the recent 
week-end was treated to one of 
the musical highlights of the year, 
when on Saturday afternoon, forty - 
two members of the Peterboro 
Temple Band gave a series of 
musical programs. Shortly after 
their arrival, members of the Band 
were given a reception tendered by 
the local Corps at the Canadian 
Legion Hall. 

At the conclusion of supper served 
by the women comrades, Captain 
Bonar introduced Mayor McKib- 
bon, who extended a cordial wel- 
come to the Bandsmen. Warden D. 
O. Reynolds also conveyed good 
wishes to the visitors. Adjutant 
Buckley, the Peterboro Temple 
Corps Officer, thanked the people of 
Picton for their hospitality, and 
said the visitors wanted to leave 
behind something of an inspiration 
and blessing. 

The open-air meeting in front of 
the Armories on Saturday evening 
was thoroughly enjoyed by an ap- 
preciative audience, Mayor N. Mc- 



Kibbon presiding at this event. 

On Sunday special open-airs 
were held in various parts of Pic- 
ton. The regular Sunday morning 
Holiness meeting was held in the 
Regent Theatre, conducted by Ad- 
jutant Buckley, and the Salvation 
meeting at night was held in Picton 
United Church. After the meeting 
the Band marched to the Regent 
Theatre where a program was 
given, and Mr. Donald Baxter pre- 
sided. Mr. Sid. Lockyer moved a 
vote of thanks to all who had as- 
sisted with the arrangements. 

On Sunday afternoon the pro- 
gram at the Sandbanks brought 
many words of warm appreciation. 
Mr. Jim Hunter, the well-known 
radio "talking reporter," in his own 
initimable style presided as chair- 
man. This program included a num- 
ber of excellent selections which 
were well enjoyed. A large amount 
was raised on behalf of the British 
War Victims' Fund, a goodly dona- 
tion being given by the Bandsmen 
themselves. 



blurted and knew he was blushing 
furiously. 

"Oh, I see," said Frank in a mat- 
ter of fact tone and turned his at- 
tention to the speaker again. 

Nothing more was said until the 
prayer meeting was begun and the 
appeal was given for sinners to find 
the Better Way. Then Frank turned 
to Ben and asked him to tell him 
the whole story and to Ben's sur- 
prise it soon came out. It was al- 

— -APPLY NOW FOR 



UNDER BOTH FLAGS 

(Continued from page 4) 



ways easy to tell things to Captain 
Wood, anyway, while the Captain in 
his turn was relieved to find there 
was nothing else to worry over. 
Still, Ben was firm. 

"I'm not going up there," he de- 
clared. "I don't see any need of go- 
ing." 

"Why not?" demanded the other, 
drawing him out. 

"Because I don't believe," and 
(Continued in column 4) 




nrri toarflaH Mmsie 

AUGUST 25 to SEPTEMBER 1 

JACKSON'S POINT 

BRIGADIER W. BROUGHTON— Guest Musical Director 

For accommodation, full particulars and application forms apply to 
Brigadier A. Keith, Territorial Headquarters, 20 Albert Street 
Toronto. ' 



PERSONAL 
PARAGRAPHS 



Lieut.-Commissioner Thos. W. 
Wilson, recently appointed Terri- 
torial Commander for North China, 
who is furloughing in Toronto, un- 
derwent an operation in hospital 
last week. We are glad to report 
that he is making favorable progress. 

* » * 

Brigadier Wallace Bunton, Terri- 
torial Prison Secretary; Mrs. Lieut.- 
Colonel H. Ritchie, wife of the Div- 
isional Commander of Hamilton 
Division; and Major Benjamin 
Bourne, Toronto Eventide Home, 
have each been awarded a Long Ser- 
vice Star which denotes the comple- 
tion of thirty-five years' service as 
an Officer. 

* * * 

Commandant Bradbury (R) To- 
ronto, and Mrs. Gatehouse, Mon- 
treal, wish to thank those who 
forwarded messages in connecction 
with the promotion to Glory of 
Mrs. Brigadier Thompson. The 
former is a brother and the latter 
a daughter. 

(Continued: from column 3) 
Ben's voice underlined every word; 
"I don't believe I'll go to Hell for 
smoking a cigarette!" 

"Who said you would?" asked 
Frank. 

"Why. . . why . . . well, everybody 
acts like it!" 

"Ben," said Frank, "can you look 
me in the eye and say you are 
saved?" 

Ben looked right in Frank's eye, 
too. "I'm as certain as anyone." 

"God bless you!" breathed the Cap- 
tain involuntarily. Then he went on: 
"I never said you would go to hell 
for smoking a cigarette and I 
haven't heard anyone else say so. 
But there are two perfectly good 
reasons why you should not do so, 
just the same. The first one is the 
Band. Those instruments and all 
who play them are consecrated to 
God's service. Whenever anyone or 
anything has been consecrated there 
are things from which they should 
be free. And neither you nor your 
cornet should have tobacco smoke 
blown through you. Of course, you 
have your choice, but I don't have 
to tell you how you'll be of the most 
use — smoking a cigarette or playing 
your cornet. You know which brings 
the most happiness to the most peo- 
ple, and that> where the second 
reason comes in. 

"The second reason is your moth- 
er. You know how she feels to-night 
and you know how much she would 
do for you. And by the way, if you 
are going to enter the Navy you may 
not be with her so very long." 

"Those are the reasons. If, for the 
sake of your mother and your play- 
ing I asked you to stop eating, say, 
peanuts; would you do it?" 

"Sure," said Ben. "I don't like pea- 
nuts, anyway." 

In the Captain's memory there 
hung a vision of trying to learn to 
smoke. "Do you like smoking? rie 
queried. „ ., 

Ben looked sheepish. "We-e-ell, 
not yet," he admitted. 

"Then what are you waiting for? 
the other quietly suggested. 

"But if I go up there," protested 

™ « a ,,^,. ns ■•iriii think I'm ad- 



Ben, "everyone will think I'm ad- 
miting I've done something wrong. 
And I haven't. Just something . . • 
foolish, I guess." „ , . 

"Ben, you've left the Band »n 
front of everybody . . . publicly, in 
other words ... and they know 
there has been a reason. They have 
a right to know that reason is no 
more before you are taken back to 
play for them again. If you prefer, 
you could stand up and explain i H 
all and give your testimony. Shall i 
tell the Officer?" 

"Wait!' Ben was holding his arm. 
"I'm going up," was all he said ana 
then he went straight to the Pem- 
tent-Form. ,. 

There was one more lad on active 
service . . . under both flags. 
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DO® SH®®[p@cd] 

WHEN the late King Edward VII 
went to India as the Prince of 
Wales, everyone there was occu- 
pied with his greatness and splen- 
dor. The Viceroy of India and all 
the great nobles came to bid him 
Godspeed as he was about to re- 
turn to his country. All the glory of 
India was at the station and one 
and all were occupied with the 
Prince. His name was on every 
tongue and all wanted to do him 
homage. From the private soldier 
up to the mighty prince, all had 
their eyes on him. 

All at once His Royal Highness 
saw a little child on the railway 
lines. He saw its danger, and with- 
out a moment's hesitation, ran, 
stooped down and picked up the 
little child, and placed it in safety. 
When the people saw him stoop and 
raise the child, a great cheering 
broke forth. The Prince had stooped 
to save, and they saw him. He was 
exalted in their eyes a thousand 
fold. 

Our Prince of Peace stooped to 
save a world. The good of the uni- 
verse unite in His praise. He says, 
"Follow Me." If we do this con- 
tinually and faithfully, some day we 
shall at least have the gratitude of 
those He has helped us to stoop and 
save. 




[Courtesy Canadian Pacific Railway 



A FAMOUS OLD FORT REBUILT 



INSIGNIFICANT BUT MIGHTY 

We Cannot Too Often Remind 

Ourselves of the Importance of 

Small Things 

THE smallest knife in the world, 
* made by a jeweller in the 
U.S.A., is so small that it could pass 
through the eye of an ordinary 
darning needle. The little knife has 
two steel blades, measuring three 
thirty-seconds of an inch. Three 
tiny rivets hold the sides and 
blades in position. 

Four thousand telegrams were 

reduced by photography to a tiny 

scrap of paper which was fastened 

under the wing of a carrier pigeon 

(Continued foot of column 4) 




^ OVA SCOTIA went back 
more than 300 years for 
the plans which were 
used in reconstructing 
the Port Royal Habita- 
tion, which housed the 
first Europeans to settle 
in America north of the 
Gulf of Mexico — and which was re- 
cently opened to the public by the 
Hon. T. A. Crerar, Minister of Mines 
and Resources. That famous fort, 
where Champlain instituted the 
Order of the Good Time, stands to- 
day as it did when hardy French 
explorers made it their headquar- 
ters in 1605. 

The rambling log buildings, as 
much like the original as human 
ingenuity could make them, are the 
product of Nova Scotia craftsmen. 
Hand-hewn beams and floor boards 
are pegged into position; wrought- 



DON'T LOWER YOUR STANDARD ! 

Learn from the Parable of the Lowered Line 



THIS is the Parable of the 
Lowered Line. Read it, and 
profit thereby: 
In a certain palace yard there 
stood a block of marble. For genera- 
tions it had been the custom for the 
son of the king, whose right it was 
to succeed his father, to be set aside 
and another chosen if, when he 
came to manhood, he did not reach 

i?h s *i atl ? r ?' . as he st °od on the pol- 
??? d slab just beneath it, the line 
which had been drilled in the block 
oi marble set in the wall. 
«,fn ordma ry times the spot was 
well guarded, and the young man 
J"a not know whether he would 
measure up to the standard until 
In? ? omen t when, surrounded by 
cour tlers and subjects-to-be, he met 
this supreme test. 

PAME a day when the king was 
t;^ * n ln batt le. In the excitement 
me stone was left unguarded, and in 
me moonht midnight the prince 
stole out mto the garden, ac- 



companied only by his bodyguard, 
for a private measurement. He fell 
short of the mark by an inchl He 
could never be king! But yes, he 
would! A magician, silenced by rich 
reward, should lower the line. And 
so he gained the throne and the 
crown, but he was not happy. 

THERE came another day when 
his son was grown to manhood, 
and the father knew that he would 
never reach in stature even the 
lowered mark. Could it be changed 
again? No, there was no more black 
magic. And so at last he told the 
young man the story of his tempta- 
tion and yielding. "My heart told 
me that the standard set up for 
kings should not be lowered. But I 
could not get the thing I believed I 
had a right to possess, and I would 
not give up the crown. I wanted it 
for myself, for my son." And he 
wept bitterly. . 

"Alas, my father," cried the 
young prince, "you have robbed me 



iron hinges hold the doors and solid 
shutters in place, and other hand- 
worked iron is used for bars on the 
windows and decorative work. 

If it is possible for one place to be 
"more historic than another, this 
one can be described only in super- 
latives. DeMonts and Champlain ar- 
rived in Annapolis Basin in 1604 and 
named it Port Royal. The Fort built 
in the following year was the scene 
oi' battle after battle between the 
French and English and had actu- 
ally changed hands eight times by 
1710 when it was finally captured by 
a strong expedition of New England 
troops from Boston. The name was 
changed to Annapolis Royal in 
honor of Queen Anne who then oc- 
cupied the English throne. 

The reconstruction of the ancient 
habitation at Annapolis Royal — to 
give it its modern name — has at ■ 
tracted wide attention in Canada 
and the United States. Many indi- 
viduals and organizations have do- 
nated old records, furnishings and 
other articles to lend to the auth- 
enticity of this famous site, twenty 
miles from Digby by Dominion At- 



of all crowns. I cannot even be a 
true knight. What am I?— Only the 
son of a lowered line, a lost stand- 
ard." And that night he disappeared 
from the kingdom for ever. 

A FEW months later when the old 
cry rang through the palace 
grounds, "The king is dead — long 
live the king," a young peasant had 
stood on the polished slab beside 
the garden wall, his head an inch 
and more above the line— a king! 

TAKE warning from this parable, 
for we live in a day of the 
lowered line. Like the king, men 
and women, young and old, have 
found it hard to get what they want, 
to do what they wish, and still 
measure up to the line which has 
marked a standard for generations. 
God's law is that standard. Can we 
afford to lower it? Is any pleasure 
or privilege worth such a price? 
DON'T LOWER THE STANDARD! 



lantic Railway. Digby is the west- 
ern waterway entrance to Nova 
Scotia, connection with Saint John, 
N.B., being maintained by the S.S. 
"Princess Helene." Other famous 
military structures still standing at 
Annapolis Royal include the ram- 
parts of Fort Anne. The park, 
twenty-eight acres in extent, in- 
cludes a later French fort completed 
in 1707 and captured in 1710, and 
the officers' quarters erected by the 
British a few years later. 

Hand-hewn Beams 
The above layout shows the Port 
Royal Habitation; the well house, 
and a view showing the care with 
which the hand- hewn beams were 
put in place. 



LETS PULL TOGETHER 

A Clever Slogan and Its Possible 
Good Results 

RAGWEED is here— let's all pull 
together. 

This was the slogan which a 
humorous public-spirited citizen 
forwarded to the local health de- 
partment toward a more efficient 
enforcement of the city's new by- 
law against poison ivy and ragweed. 

Health officials pointed out that 
too many Canadians suffered from 
hay fever and such a clever slogan 
might possibly contribute to a de- 
crease in the number of sufferers. 



(■Continued from column 1) 
and sent from a besieged city to the 
outside world. 

Dynamic Messages 

We often excuse ourselves for 
doing nothing, because we can only 
do something very insignificant and 
small, forgetting that a little spark 
is sufficient to explode a magazine. 
A word spoken in the power of the 
Holy Spirit can blow up some cita- 
del of sin. 

Do the little thing that YOU CAN 
DO, comrade; NOT do as little as 
you can! 
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We Are Looking For You! 

Ths Salvation Army will search for missing persona in 
any part of -tlic cilobe. befriend, and, so tar as is possible, 
assist anyone in difficulty. 

One dollar, should where possible, bo cent with enquiry, 
to help defray expenses. 

Address the Men's Social Secretary, 20 Albert Street, 
Toronto 2, in the case of man, markina "Enquiry" on the 
envelope. 

In the case of women, please notify the Women's Social 
Secretary, 20 Albert Street. Toronto. 
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SEEKERS AT CAMP 

On ;< recent Sunday West 
Toronto Hand (Bandmaster 
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KUKKONEN, Edward — Born 
In Jnnesuu, I-'iiilnnd: age 50 
yeara. Occupation farmer, lie.a- 
tlvo enquires. M40"3 

WHITE, Joseph Wm. and 
Thomas Lissmore — Lived in Or- 
pington, Kent, and Brentwood. 
Essex, England. Immigrated to 
Canada nbout fifty years »ro. 
Aunt enquires. M4S13 

HOIKKALA, Emit— Horvi in 

Liedokknia, Finland; ago CO 
years; brown hair; brown eyes. 
Came to Canada In 1505; last 
heard from Montreal In 1933. 
Worked on railway at Nlplgon. 
Son in Finland asks. M4543. 

BURGLMAN. Aurjust — Born 
in- 1913; weight 110 lbs.; dark 
brown hair: blue grey eyes; 
height 5 ft- 10 Ins, Two years 
ago working In Princeton, B.C. 
MUM 4 

CRAWFORD. Harry— Born In 
Wisbech, England; ago 56 
years: height 5 ft. i) Ins.; brown 
hair; brown eyes; fair complex- 
ion. Was an evangelist Last 
heard from ten years ago. 

IMS 24 

LARSEN, Lars Krlstian— 
Born In Naaadden, pr Oslo, 
Norway, In ISSii. Last heard 
ot in 1017 from Prince Rupert. 
B.C. Occupation, steam engln- 
eer. Uncle enquires. M4613 

OWEN, Dan— Born In Eng- 
land; ago 26 years. Last heard 
from Cochrane In 1939, working 
In lumber camps; known to 
have gone westward. Parents in 
Thorold anxious, aa also his 
brother. Bill, serving overseas. 
M4439 

BILYEA, Earl — Ape 44 years; 
height 6 ft. 10 Ins.; weight 165 
lbs.; grey eyes; fair hair. Last 
heard of ten years ago from 
London, Ontario. May bo in the 
United States or some part of 
Canada. M4G43 

TROTTER, Austin — Age 22 
years: born In London, Ontario; 
medium height. Now thought to 
bo working aa mechanic. Not 
heard of for ten years. Father, 
now In military, anxious to 
hear. 114604 

WATSON, John Grant— Born 
in Newcastle-on-Tyne: age ttS 
years; height 5 ft. 6 ins.; blue 
eyes; fair complexion. Missing 
twenty- two years. Last known 
address, Ilfraconihe, Ontario. 
Farmer. Brought up in Dr. Rar- 
nardo's Home; known as "Red" 
Watson. Brother anxious to 
ht,>>r. M.4 607 

CLANCY, John -- Horn in 
Bristol, England; ago approxi- 
mately 65 yeara; fair hair; blue 
eyes; fair complexion. Came to 
Canada, forty years ago. Slater 
Lucy, In England, anxious to 
hear. M4B10 

NURMI. Jalmar — Born at 
Llcto, Finland. 1S03; tall; dark 
hair; dark eyes. Occupation. 
tailor. Address six years ago, 
Haileybury. M464S 

OIHLAJA. Onnl Johannes — 
Born in Ikalls, Finland, in 1807. 
Single; tall; dark hair and eyea. 
Emigrated to Canada in la 19. 
Occupation, miner. Address, 
1038, Timmins, Ontario. Sister 
in Finland asks. M4599 

TARVAINEN, Herman— Born 
In Vlerema, Finland; age 35 
yeara; single. Worked for paper 
mill. Known to bo in Province 
of Quebec. M4598 

YOUNG, James Cecil — Born 
in England; ago approximately 
55 years; height 6 ft. 4 Ins.; fair 
hair; blue eyes; fair complex- 
ion. Occupation, mill hand. 
Known to have lived in Hamil- 
ton, Ontario. To his advantage, 
to communicate. M46tG 

KUUSINEN, Paavo Johannes 
— Born In Reposaari, Finland: 
tall; dark hair; dark eyea and 
complexion. Came to Canada In 
1030. Last known of in 1932. 
M4635 
MARTTILA, Kaarlo— Born in 
Valkeala in 1000. Ts it miner. 
Single; blond hair; fair com- 
plexion. Came to Canada four- 
teen years ago. Last heard of 
two years ago from Sudbury. 

PRITCHARD, Leonard Ford 
—Born In Darlington Township; 
ago 28 years; height 5 ft. 4 Ins.; 
dark, brown, hair; grey-blue 
eyes; medium complexion. Miss- 
ing August 7. 1940. from Osh- 
awa. Mother anxious. Worked 
for General Motors. M45S4 

GARDINER, James— Born In 
Scotland; ago approximately 54 
years; height 5 ft. 11 ins.; 
brown hair; blue eyes; fair 
complexion. Missing eighteen 
years. Last known address, To- 



ronto; worked iih painter. Last 
employed at Toronto (leneral 
Hospital. M4ritl0 

WARD, Mrs. Kate (nee Fry) 
—Born in 1SS0 at Chelsea. 
London. Height 5 ft. 4 ins.: 
brown hair; blue eyes; fresh 
'.'ouiplexion. Last address in 
England, tiaie Street. Chelsea. 
Has a son. Ronnie. Where- 
abouts urgently sought MiiS 

FITZGERALD, Lucy Marie— 
Whose mother was known to lie 
living- in Duck Lake, Ha.sk., In 
1915, and later moved to Cal- 
gary. Was a Salvationist. News 
to advantage. 2410 

SCHOFIELD, Annie Maud- 
Age 42 years; born In York- 
shire, England. Came to Canada 
from Rotliwell in 1911 or 1912. 
Wa s living in Douglas, Out., 
and latch was nursing In the 
Victoria Hospital, Renfrew. Out 
Sister vers* anxious to locate 
whereabouts. 1810 

PHILLIPS, Miss Jessie; 
daughter of Mrs. Louisa Phil- 
lips, whose last known address 
was 20 Bavaria Road, Hollo- 
way, London, No. 19. Emigrated 
to Canada approximately 40 or 
50 years ago. News to ad- 
vantage. 2415 

SKAUEN, Mrs. Ingvald (nee 
Elvira Johanne Erikseii) — Born 
in Norway in 1905. Medium 
height; fair complexion. Was 
known to bo residing in Van- 
couver In 1935. 2304 

HASSETT, Kathleen— Born in 
Ontario; age 22 years; height 
5 ft. 2 Ins.; blonde hair; blue 
eyes, mid fnir complexion. Sis- 
ter r-nnulres. 2419 

HULKKO. Mrs. Arvid (nee 
Meri Elvira Manila)— Born in 
Vaasa, Finland. Widow; owns a 
restaurant, Relatives In Fin- 
land anxious. 2460 

BALCHEN. Mrs. Aslaurj.— 
Born in Avaldsnes, Norwnv.e 
age 33 years. Father in Norway 
anxious. 2472 

KNOX, May — Born in Wy- 
topitlock. Me.. U.S.A.; age 41 
years: height 5 ft. 5 ins.; 
weight 110 lbs.: lias very dark 
brown hair. medium comp- 
lexion. Last heard of in Freder- 
lcton and Saint John, N.B. 
Sister anxious. 2475 

°EAN, Georaina— Age about 
eJ years; was a dress designer, 
laved on Rosevear Avenue, also 
Daw o s Road, Toronto, in 1933 
Friend enquiring. 246S 



Turner! travelled to Camp 
Burden, accompanied by the 
Corps Officer, Major Hart, 
to take part in the evening 
service at the Red Shield 
Canteen. 

On arrival at the Camu 
the visitors pluved music 
for the inmates of the hospi- 
tal ward. Later a meeting 
was held in the hall, which 
was filled to capacity. The 
Band played several selec- 
tions, and cornet and vocal 
solos were given resneetive- 
lv by Deputy-Bandmaster 
Hales and Sister Mrs. T. 
Blake. Major A. Steele gave 
the address and urged the 
men to be loyal not only to 
their earthly king and coun- 
try, but also to the Heaven- 
ly King. Major F. Mundy 
led the prayer meeting, 
when a number of hands 
were raised and nine men 
accepted Christ as Saviour. 
Major G. Mundy. of Brant- 
ford, and Major Hart assist- 
ed in the meeting.— B.S. 



Retiring Officers Arrive In Port 

After Sailing High Seas of Service 



Aurora, Ont. (Captain E. 
Harris, Lieutenant N. Hol- 
der). On Sunday evening 
last members of a local or- 
ganization paraded to the 
Citadel for Divine service. 
The service, full of interest, 
and rich with blessing, was 
piloted by Captain Arnold 
Brown. The Rev. Mr. White 
invoked God's blessing up- 
on the gathering. A wel- 
come was extended to the 
visitors by the Corps Offi- 
cer. The hearty singing of 
old songs, the definite testi- 
mony of Brother Harris, 
and a well-rendered vocal 
duet, added to the spiritual 
atmosphere of the service. 

A forceful and thought- 
provoking message was de- 
livered by the Captain, in- 
spiring the faith of all 
present. 



Gales of good wishes for 
happiness blew as the good 
ship "Active Service" dock- 
ed at the Port of Hamilton 
II to land on the shores of 
Honorable Reitrement with 
two faithful Salvation Army 
Officers in the persons of 
Brigadier and Mrs. W. Rich- 
ardson. 

The Divisional Comman- 
der, Lieut.-Colonel H. Rit- 
chie, was on the bridge 
piloting the meeting. On the 
quay-side were Major Wise- 
man (R) who offered 
prayer, and Major Mercer 
(R) who after a suitable 
Scripture reading, extended 
a welcome on behalf of that 
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DAILY BIBLE 
PORTIONS 

August 3 

1 Peter 2: 
Mon., August 4 

I Peter 2:13-25 
Tues., August 5 

I Peter 3: 1-11 
Wed., August 6 

I Peter 3:12-22 
Thurs., August 7 

I Peter 4: 1 
Fri„ August 8 

I Peter 4: 9-19 
Sat., August 9 

I Peters: 1-14 

PRAYER SUBJECT 
Army Work in New- 
foundland 

Particulars regarding the 
Sword & Shield Brigade 
may be obtained from 
your Divisional Comman- 
der or direct from Terri- 
torial Headquarters, 20 
Albert Street, Toronto. 



splendid company known as 
Retired Officers. Hamilton 
II Band and Songsters add- 
ed sparkle to the proceed- 
ings by playing appropriate 
selections. Bright and bree- 
zy were the talks of Briga- 



dier Owen and Majors 
Crowe and Foster, the lat- 
ter representing the Public 
Relations Department. Each 
gave expression to the fin, 
influence of the lives of the 
retiring Officers, drawing 
from practical experience 
examples of Christian serv- 
ice rendered by the Briga- 
dier and his good wife. 
Tides of Service 

Hearty singing led l.v 
Lieut.-Colonel Ritchie, led 
up to the final messages 01 
the retiring Officers. Mrs 
Richardson, a native ot 
Gananoque, gave snap-shot 
glimpses of her life, telling 
of conversion at an early 
age, of years of exploits for 
God and The Army in days 
when fighting was hard and 
the sea not always calm. In- 
cidentally the late Commis- 
sioner Charles Sowton pre- 
sented her Long Service 
Badge on the very platform 
from which she retired. 

High tides of thrills were 
reached when the Brigadier 
told of his early life as a 
sailor. Leaving an Army 
meeting in an eastern coast- 
al town under deep convic- 
tion of sin, he made his way 
to his ship and there on the 
deck beside the gun for 
which he was responsible 
he surrendered to Christ. 
He made his influence felt 
among his shipmates by 
holding meetings with 
them. He also displayed a 
small pass-card, dated 1902, 
which designated him as a 
member of the Naval and 
Military League. 

Farewell Tea 

A consecration song and 
prayer by Mrs. Lieut.-Col- 
onel Ritchie brought the 
gathering to a close. 

At a tea, convened by the 
Divisional Commander and 
Mrs. Ritchie, attended by 
the city Officers, Adjutant 
E. Squarebriggs extended 
good wishes to the retiring 
couple who will reside at 
Gananoque, Ont. 



Build Company meeting attendance with Absentee and Invitation Cards. These are four-color art 
cards, attractively designed and result-getting. 

©AGuTO mm EWELW POD08IP®! 



GET WELL CARDS. Most appropriate for those who are ill and convalescing. Each has a message 
of best wishes and a suitable Scripture text. 

BIRTHDAY GREETINGS FOR ALL AGES. Young people or adults will be made exceptionally 
happy if they are remembered on their birthday with one of these newly designed cards. 

A limited supply only at 20c a dozen, plus 3c postage. 
Birthday Cards and Folders, only of better quality at 30c a dozen, plus 3c postage. 

Write for an assortment 
" TRY THE TRADE— WE CAN SERVE YOU " 

Address all communications to: 

THE TRADE SECRETARY, 20 ALBERT STREET, TORONTO, ONT. 
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Hamilton I Band At Cobourg 

Musical Festival in the Town Hall 



The Hamilton Citadel • 
Band (Bandmaster Ker- 
shaw) visited Cobourg on a 
recent week-end. The Band- 
master was formerly Band- 
master of the Cobourg 
Band, and the comrades 
were delighted to act as 
host to their former com- 
rade and to welcome the 
well - known Hamilton 
Band. Lieut. - Colonel J. 
Merritt accompanied the 
musicians, and under his 
guidance the meetings and 
festivals took on added in- 
terest. 

Following the welcome 
supper, a musical festival 
was given in the Town Hall. 
Sunday's activities were be- 
gun with a meeting at the 
Ontario Hospital where the 
patients and those at the 
General Hospital were 
cheered by the music. The 
Holiness meeting was a sea- 
son of blessing. 

On Sunday afternoon the 
Band played in the excel- 
lent band shell in the Park. 
The tone and excellence of 
their playing was a source 
of delight to the citizens, 
about a thousand being 
present. 

The evening meeting was 
held in the Hall, and the 
Colonel's message stirred 
many hearts. Another pro- 
gram in the band shell 
again attracted a large 
crowd. 

YDUTHFUFSEEKERS 

Petrolia, Ont. (Pro-Lieu- 
tenant E. Langridge). Much 
rejoicing was experienced 
recently when five youthful 
seekers knelt at the Peni- 
tent - Form and accepted 
Christ as their Saviour. 

The newly-formed Youth- 
Group, under the leadership 
of President Olive Clifford 
and Secretary - Treasurer 
Marion McCreary, is mak- 
ing excellent progress. 

Rain failed to dampen the 
spirits of the comrades in 
an open-air visit to the 
Aged Folks Home. Much 
blessing was received by 
the singing of hymns on the 
veranda. 



MEMORIAL SERVICE 

Lethbridge, Alberta 
(Major and Mrs. Ham- 
mond). On a recent Sunday 
evening a memorial service 
was held for the late Sister 
Mrs. F. Solley, daughter of 
Adjutant and Mrs. A. H. 
Smith. Tributes were paid 
by Sergeant - Major A. 
Frayn, Young People's Ser- 
geant -Major B. Ackerman, 
and Songster Leader C. 
Frayn. The Band gave an 
impressive rendition of 
"Promoted to Glory" and 
Major Hammond delivered 
a forceful address. The 
Spirit of God was manifest 
in the meeting. The infant 
child of Band-Secretary F. 
Solley was dedicated to God 
by Captain Ivy Solley. 

The eventide meetings in 
the Gait Gardens are well 
attended. Young People's 
Sergeant-Major B. Acker- 
man had charge of a recent 
Sunday evening's meeting. 
Both adults and young peo- 
ple took part in the singing. 
The Young People's Singing 
Company sang a number of 
songs and a selection by the 
Homewood Young People 
proved acceptable. 

Proof of the effectiveness 
of these Sunday evening 
gatherings was recently 
demonstrated. Mrs. Ham- 
mond told of a man and 
woman who had listened to 
her singing the previous 
night. They spoke to her of 
being particularly helpful. 

Evidence of progress 
among the youthful music- 
ians of the Corps was given 
in a recent program by the 
Young People's Band. 




IN ALBERTA'S NORTHLAND.— Members of Grande Prairie's 

Home League and their husbands who enjoyed a well-prepared 

supper together 



SOUL-SAVING JOY 

Comrades of Grande 
Prairie, Alta. (Captain and 
Mrs. Gillingham) have had 
the joy of seeing five seek- 
ers at the Mercy-Seat in the 
Past two Sunday night 
meetings, including two 
men in khaki. All gave defi- 
nite testimonies to their de- 
sire to follow Christ faith- 
fully. 

A recent Thursday night 
meeting took the form of a 
Home League Quarterly 
gathering and proved to be 
of much blessing to all. Dur- 
ing Home League Week, 
members and their hus- 
bands enjoyed supper to- 
gether at the Hall. 



Although there are few 
Salvationists at Exploits, 
Nfld. (Mrs. Adjutant 
Squires) they are keeping 
the Colors flying. Six per- 
sons have found the Saviour. 
. Much has been done to 
improve the property. There 
are sixteen Home League 
members who worked en- 
thusiastically for the annual 
Sale of Work. The excellent 
sum of nearly fifty dollars 
was raised. The Company 
meeting is progressing. 



The London-Windsor Di- 
visional Young People's 
Secretary, Major Ada Irwin, 
visited Clinton, Ont. (Lieu- 
tenant Deadman, Pro-Lieu- 
tenant Whibley) on Decis- 
ion Sunday. Two children 
gave their hearts to Christ 
in the Company meeting. In 
the Salvation meeting the 
Major, garbed in the Kor- 
ean uniform, spoke very 
realistically to an attentive 
congregation of her work in 
that country. Among the 
many visitors to the Corps 
was Captain P. Bolton of 
the Training College. 



^E AT THE 



Bridgetown, N.S. (Cap- 
tain R. Knowles, Lieutenant 
V. Gallant). Six seekers 
knelt at the Mercy-Seat on 
a recent Sunday night. 

Progress in the Corps is 
evidenced by the fact that 
within the last two weeks 
nine seekers in all have 
knelt at the Penitent-Form. 



Veteran Warriors 

Revisit Old Battleground at the Liftlocks City 



INSTRUCTIVE ADDRESS 

A visitor from Canada, 
Major D. Tiffin, with Major 
W. C. Brown, Young Peo- 
ple's Secretary, spent the 
week-end recently at Dildo 
Nfld. He was welcomed 
in the Sunday morning 
meeting by the Corps Offi- 
cer, Major Porter. 

Major Tiffin gave the ad- 
dress and also spoke on the 
Red Shield services, which 
was interesting and in- 
structive. 

Major Brown was present 
at the Company meeting 
and addressed the young 
people. There was a large 
attendance and his words 
were deeply appreciated. 
The night meeting was con- 
ducted by Major Brown 
who gave a stirring address. 
Major Tiffin also spoke. 
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HOME LEAGUE 

TREASURER 

MRS." MARTELL 

Picton, Ont. 

Another faithful Soldier 
has been called from the 
ranks at Picton, Ont. Sister 
Mrs, Martell, the Home 
League Treasurer, has been 
promoted to Glory. The 
promoted comrade was one 
of the first Soldiers to be 
enrolled at Picton shortly 
after The Army opened fire 
some fifty-five years ago. 
Mrs. Martell was also one 
of the first members of the 
Band, playing an instru- 
ment for some time. She 
told many thrilling stories 
of her early-day experi- 
ences. 

The promoted comrade 
was the Home League 
Treasurer for a number of 
years, fulfilling her duty 
faithfully until health fail- 
ed a few years ago. Mrs. 
Martell had a glowing tes- 
timony; her life shone 
brightly for her Saviour, 
and her beautiful Christian 
spirit was of much blessing. 

At the funeral service a 
eulogy was given by Sister 
Mrs. Garrett. Lieutenant 
Flaxman and Sister Mrs. 
Putnam sang. The Officers 
conducted the service, Lieu- 
tenant Flaxman speaking. 



During the memorial ser- 
vice Sister Mrs. Putnam 
spoke of the promoted com- 
rade's life, and Captain 
Bonar gave the Bible mes- 
sage. 

SISTER MRS. ADA FIFE 
Mount Dennis, Ont. 

Sister Mrs. Ada Fife was 
promoted to Glory in her 
86th year. She had been a 
Salvationist for more than 
half a century and was one 
of the first converts when 
The Army opened fire in 
Oshawa. For many years 
she was a faithful Soldier 
of that Corps. 

Because the promoted 
comrade was a faithful 
worker at Oshawa fifty- 
two years ago during the 
command of Colonel G. 
Miller (R), it was her re- 
quest that he conduct the 
funeral service. A large 
number of Salvationists and 
friends attended. Sister Mrs. 
Moffett, Mount Dennis 
Corps, spoke on behalf of 
the League of Mercy. After 
the Scripture reading Col- 
onel Miller spoke feelingly 
of Mrs. Fife's Christian life. 

The Colonel has written 
the following eulogy: 

The promoted comrade 
knew well the meaning of 
the Saviour's words, "In 



the world ye shall have 
tribulations." Early in her 
married life she was left a 
widow with three children 
to provide for, and for 
many years she relied on 
the promises of Christ. Like 
the widow of old she had 
given all to her Lord and 
in return received a heart 
overflowing with joy which 
helped her to smile at the 
storm. 

Some years ago Mrs. Fife 
transferred to the Mount 
Dennis Corps, and for some 
years did what she could 
to further the cause of 
Christ and The Army. Then 
because of old age and sick- 
ness she was placed in the 
Toronto Home for Incur- 
ables where she lingered 
and suffered greatly for 
many years. Mrs. Fife was 
well known and loved by 
League of Mercy workers 
who never failed in their 
weekly visits to bring good 
cheer to her. She spoke 
highly of the kindness of 
nurses and loved ones, and 
above all she praised God 
whose love had never 
failed. 
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BROTHER T. BOWERING 
Bay Roberts, Nfld. 
Bay Roberts Corps has 



Peterboro, Ont. (Adju- 
tant and Mrs. N. Buckley). 
Recent week-end meetings 
of inspiration were con- 
ducted by Brigadier and 
Mrs. McElhiney (R), ac- 
companied by their daugh- 
ter, Pro-Lieutenant E. Mc- 
Elhiney. The Brigadier in 
the Sunday morning Holi- 
ness meeting urged all 
present to become inoculat- 
ed with the Holy Spirit's 
power which would drive 
everything wrong out of 
their lives. Mrs. McElhiney 
also spoke helpful words, 
and Lieutenant McElhiney 
brought blessing by her 
vocal solo, "Give me a holy 
life." Adjutant R. Bamsey 
opened in prayer. 

A visitor, Lieutenant 
Coles, an officer in the 
Canadian Women's Service 
Force, gave a lively testi- 
mony. 

The Sunday night meet- 
ing was characterized by 
much helpfulness and bless- 
ing. Brigadier McElhiney 
brought a stirring message, 
Mrs. McElhiney spoke a few 
words. A forceful testi- 
mony was given by Sister 
Mrs. Lold, a visitor, and Ad- 
jutant R. Bamsey sang a 
solo. Lieutenant McElhiney 
also spoke. 

On a recent Sunday night 
a young boy knelt at the 
Penitent-Form in a meeting 
conducted by Adjutant 
Bamsey. 



NEW FLAG DEDICATED 

An impressive and inter- 
esting meeting was con- 
ducted by Major and Mrs. 
Porter at Liverpool, N.S. 
(Captain Mason, Pro-Lieu- 
tenant Woodruff), on Sun- 
day evening, when a large 
crowd gathered to witness 
the dedication of a new 
Corps Flag. A number of 
new Soldiers were also en- 
rolled. During the service 
one person came to God. 



lost another of its old war- 
riors in the person of 
Thomas Bowering, who was 
recently laid to rest after a 
life of faithful service in 
The Army. Testimony to 
his Christian devotion was 
given during the impressive 
funeral and memorial ser- 
vices. 

This comrade took his 
stand as a Soldier in the 
second enrolment following 
the opening of the Corps 
fifty years ago. 
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ROYAL INTEREST.— This picture is another excellent view of Her Majesty Queen Elizabeth, with 
. . u.iiGeneral and Mrs. Carpenter, examining comforts and garments for British war sufferers 
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FRESH-AIR, PLUS FROLIC— These young folk— guests of The 

Army — appear to be having a tip-top time on the recreational 

equipment at Jackson's Point Fresh-Air Camp 




WELL-KNOWN RADIO NEWSCASTER, Mr. Jim Hunter, is shown "at the mike" 
during an out-door progam given by Peterboro Temple Band at the Sandbanks. A sub- 
stantial sum was raised for the British War Victims Fund 



SASKATCHEWAN'S SETTLERS are always glad to. see The Army man and his "box 

of whistles." Adjutant John Moll is shown with a group of prairie folk with whom he 

has Just held a "cottage meeting" 





BOUND FOR THE SILVERY LAKE.— 
(Right) These young Fresh-Air Campers 
are enthusiasts for the afternoon bathing 
parade. (Upper) Major and Mrs. S. E. 
Cox, Atlanta, Ga„ recent visitors to 
Canada, The Major is Principal of The 
Army's Training College for the Southern 
U.S. Territory and a well-known composer 
of widely-sung Army songs 







